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PREFACE 



CouRTBOus Reader, 

IF thou art acquaintid with the Divim Life^ 1 
niidmt inform tha ibatahho* all the ASti and 
Exerdfis if Devotion arefweei and delightful^ 
yet ivi mver refemile the Bleffed TVorJhippers ahive 
nure than when we are joining together in public 
Devotions^ and^ with Hearts and Lips unfeigned^ 
finging Praifes to htm who fitteth upon the Throne 
for ever. — Confequently^ Hymns compofedfor fuch 
a Purpofe ought to ahound much in Thani/givingy 
and to be of fuch a Nature^ that all who attend 
may join in them without being obliged to fing LieSj 
or mt fing at all, — JJp(.n this Plan the following 
ColleSfion of Hymns is fcunded: — They are intended 
purely for focial Worjhip^ and fo altered in fame 
Pafticulars^ that I think all may fafely concur in 
vjing them. — They are Jhort^ heeaufe I think three or 
four Stanzas J with a Doxology^ are fujfficient to be 
fung at one Time, -"-I am no great Friend to long 
Sermons^ long Prayers^ or long Hymns, — They 
generally weary injlead of edifying^ and therefore 
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The PREFACE. 

y 7 think Jhould be avoided by thofe who freftde in nay 

'■ public fVorJhipping JJfembly. — Befides^ as the Ge- 

tierality of thofe who -receive the Gofpel are com- 
monly the Poor of the Fhck, I havejiud'ied Cheap- 
nefsi as well as Con^ifenefs. — Much in a little /j 
what God gives us in his JVard^And the more Wi 

I imitate fuch a Method in our fublic Ferfirmancei 

aid Devct.'ons^ the nearer we come up to the Pat' 
tern given us in tJ:e Mount, — / think myfelf jufiifi' 
able in publijhing fame Hymns by way of Dialogue 
for the ufe of the Society^ hecaufe fcmething like ii 
is pra^tfed in our Cathedral Churches ; but mud 
morefo becaufe the Cele/iial Choir is reprefinted in 
the Book of the Revelations^ ajs anfwering one an* 
§ther in their heavenly Anthems, — ihat we all may 
he infpired and warmed with a like divine Fin 
whilfi finging below ^ and be tranflated afier Deatl. 
to jcin With them inj^nging the Song of Mofes.and 
the Lamb ahcvfy is the earnefi Prater of^ Vourte* 

\f/ %us Reader y 
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Thy ready Servant, fir Chrifl's Sake^ 
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What ^ood News the Angels bring 
■With Joy we medicate the Grace • 
What equal Hohoars fball we bring 
WeU, the Redeemer's gone 
We give immortal prai^ 
With fiery Serpents greatly painM 
We magnify thy Grace, O Lord 
We blefs the' Prophet of the Lord 
Why do we mourn departed Friends 
W-ho can hare ^eater Caafe to fing 
We fmg to thee, thou Son of God 
Worthy is Chrift our Pafchal Lamb 
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Ye Servants of God 41 50 

Ye Seekers of God, whofe diligent Care 65 82 
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A HYMN to the Holy Ghost. 

Extrafled from the Ordination-OflBcc. 



c 



O M E, Holy Ghoft, bur Souls Uifpirc, 

Jnd lighten with celejiial Fin* 

Thou the anointing Spirit art, 
JPhodoJ} thy fev'nfold Gifts impart. 
Thy blefled Un<Slion from above. 
Is Comfort ^ Lifey and Fire of Lovi : 
Enable with perpetual Light, 
The Duhefs of our blinded Sights 

> Anoint and chear our foiled Face 
With the Mundance of thy Grace. 

^ Keep far our Foes, give Peace at Home : 

> IVhere thou art Guide^ no 111 can come. 
\ ' Teach us to know the Father, Son, 

And Thee^ of both to he but one ; 
A That through the Ages all along, 

g'; Thisy this may be our endlefs Song ^ 



Praife God, from whom all Bleffings flow, 
Praife him all Creatures here below ; 
Praife him above, ye heav'nly Hoft, 
PraiJe Father^ Son, and Holy Ghoft. 
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FOR 
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Public Worfliip. 
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HYMN I. 

At the Opening of Wo r s h i F. 

O W msy the Spirit's Holy Firc^ 
V Dcfcending from above. 
His waiting Family in4)ire 
With Joy and Peace a^d Love ! 



N 



Thee we the Comforter oonfefs ; 

Unlefs thou'rt prefenf here. 
Our Songs of Praife are vain Addrefi, 

We utter heartlefs Pray'r. 

Wake, heav'nly Wind, a rife and come. 
Blow on the drooping Field ; 

Our Spices then fhall breathe Perfume, 
And fragrant Incenfe yield. 

Touch, with a living Coal, the Lip 
That fliali proclaim thy Word, 

And bid each awful Hearer keep 
Attention to the Lord. 

B . 



VisSss^ 



Haften the Reftitution-Day, . , 

Which how Corruption flirowds, 
fJew Heavetis and new Earth difplay, 

With Jefus in the Clouds, ' • 

H Y M N II. 

The fame^ 

FAR from ourThoughts, vain WorId,be gone. 
Let our reKgious Hours alone : 
Oh may our Eyes our Saviour fee ! 
We wait a Vint, Lord, from thee. 

Oh warm our Hearts with Holy Fire, 
And kindle there a pure Deftre : 
Come, our Dear Jefus, from above. 
And feed our Souls with heav'iriy Love. 

Bleft Jefus, what delicious Fare ! 
How fweet thy Entertainments are ! 
Never did Angels tafte above 
Redeeming Grace and dying Love. 

Hail, great Emmanuel, all Divine ' 
In thee thy Father's Glories fhine : 
Thou brighteft, fweeteft, faireft one, 
.That Eyes have feen or Angels known ! 

^ H Y M N III. 

Public Worship. 

T O R D, we come before thee now,- 
JL/ At thy Feet we humbly bow : 
Oh) do not our Suit difdain, 

StizUwe feok tbce^ Lord, kavavul 



in 

Lord, on tJice our Souls depend j 
In Companion now defcend : 
Fill our Hearts with thy rich Grace, 
Tune our Lips 4o fing thy Prail'c. 

In thine own app6inted Way, 
Now we feck thee — here we ftay ; 
Lord, we know not how to go 
^ T'iJl a Bleffing thou beftow^ 
Send fome Meflage from thy Word, 
That rmy Joy and Peace afford j 
Let thy Spirit now impart 
Full Salvation to each Heart. 

Comfort thofe who weep and mourn 

Let the Time of Joy return -, 

Thofe that are caft down lift up, 

Make them ftroi>g in Faith and Hope : 

Grant that thofe who feek may find < 

7'hee a God fincerc and kind ; 

Heal the Sick, the Captive free. 

Let us all rejoice in thee. 

H.Y M N IV. 
The fame. 

CO ME worfliip at Emmanuel's Fcety 
See in his Face what Wonders meet : 
Words are too feeble to exprefs 
His Worth, his Glory, or his Grace, 

When {hall we climb thofe higher Skies ^ 

Where Storms and Tempcfts never life j 
Where he unveils his lovely Face, 
J^ /bines and reigns the God o{Gt2i^^^ 

B 2 ^« 
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Nor Eartli, nor Air, not Sun, nor Sfar3y 
Nor Heaven, his ful] Refemblance bears; 
His Beauties we can never trace 
'Till we behold him Face to Faoe, 

HYMN V. 

Invitation. 

Hither ye poor, ye fick,. ye blind, 
A fin-diforder'd trembling ThroBg;. 
To you the Gofpcl calls, to you 
Meffiah's Bleffings all belong. 

Reafon's and Virtue's boafting Sons 

Derive «o BieiSne from his Tree : 
F©r Sinners onlv Jcuis dv'd, 

Then Aire I near he ay'd for me* 

TVas with our Grieft Mcffiah groan*d ; 
. 'Twas with our Guilt his Soul wastry'dj^ 
Our Punifhment he took, heboro\ 
Aud Sinners Uv*d. when Jcfusdy^ 

Awake each Heart, a rife each Souf^ 

V And join the blirsful Choirs above : 

May nothing tunc our future Song, 

But heav'niy Wifilom, heav'nly Love !' 

HYMN VI. 

The fanpie. 

Sinners, obey the Gospel- woRi>» 
Hafte to the Supper of our Lord j ^ - 

Be wife to know your gracious Day > 
Ail things sure ready 3^ com^ aw^y \ 



[ 5 J 
Ready the Father is to own 
Anit Itifs his late returning Son ; 
Ready the loving Saviour Aandi,' 
And fpreads for you his bleeding HaodK 

Ready the Spirit of his Love, 
Juft now the ftgny Heart to move; 
T' apply and witnefs with the Blood, 
And waQi and feat you Sons of God. 

Ready for you the Angels wait. 
To triumph in your t>left Eltaie; 
Tuning.their Harpsthey long topr^fe 
The Wonders of redeeming Grace. 

Come then, ye Sinners, toyourLor^ 

To HappineJs in Chriil reltor'd ; 

His proffer'd Benefits embrace. 

The Plenitude of Gospel-gkacc. '■< 

HYMN VIL 
The fame. 

IET ev'ry mortal Ear attend, 
J And ev'ry Heart rejoice. 
The Trumpet of the Gosper founds 
With an inviting Voite. 

Ho ! all ye hungry ftarving SouU> 

That feed upon the Wind, 
And vainly ftrive with earthly Toy* 

To fill an empty Mind ; 

. Eternal Wifdom has prepar'd 

A Soul- reviving Fealt, 
And bids your longing Appetites 

The rich ProviSon laftc. 
. ;. Bi . 



Ho f ye that pant for Itving Streams^ 

And pine away and die. 
Here you may quench your raging Thirft 

With Springs that never dry. 

pear God, theTreafbresofthy Love 

Are everlafting Mines, 
Deep as our helplefs Mis Vies are> 

And boundkfs as our Sins. 

The happy Gates of Gospbl-graca 

Stand opea Night and Day ; 
Lord, we are come to feek Suppliei . . 

And drive our Wants away. 

HYMN VIIL 
Thankfgiviiig. 

TJLefs, O nrjySool, the Jiving God, 

MJ Call home thy Thoughts that rove abroad i 

Let all the Pow'rs within me join 

In Work and Worfliip fo divine* 

Blefs, O my Soul, the God of Grace -, 
His Favours claim thy higheft Praife : 
Why fhould the Wonders he hath wrought 
£e loft in Silence and forgot i 

Tis he, my Sota|, that fent his Son 
To die for Crimes which thou haft done ; 
He owns the Ranfooi, and forgives 
The hourly Follies of oiir Lives. 



^ Our Youth decay^df his Pow'r repairs 
-^Cr Mercy crowns our growing Yews \ 
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He fatisfies our Mouth with Gooi^r 
And fi!Isour Hopes with heav'nly FooJ. 

Let the whole Earth bis Power confcls. 
Let the whole Earth adore his Grace j 
The Gentile with the Jew fliall join 
In Work and Worfliio fo divine. 



HYMN IX, 
The fame. 

MY Sottl, repeat his Pnire, 
. Whofe Merclei are fo great j 
Whofc Anger is fo flow to rifc^ 
So ready to abaM. 

High as the Heav'ns are rais'd 

Above the Ground we tread^ 
Sofarthe Riches ofhis Grace; 

Our higbell Thoughts exceed;. 
The Pity of the Lord, 

To thofe that fear his Namfffc 
h lucb as tender Parents feel : 

He knows our feeble Frame. 

Our Days are as the Grafs, 
Or like the Morning Fluwcr ; 

If one (harp Blaft fweep o'et the Field> 
It withers ioao Hour. 

Sut thy Compaffions, Lord^ 
To endlels Vears endure ; 
And Children's Cliildrcn ever (Lnd 
.Tby Words o£ fxamik ivii. 
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H Y M N X • 
God's Goodnefs to his People. 

TH E Lord fapplks his People's Neecl> 
Jehovah is his Name j 
In Paftur^s frefli he makes them feed 
Befide the living Stream. 

He brings their wand'ring Spirits back^ 
When they forfake his Ways, ^ • 

And leads them, for hi^ Mercy's fake. 
In Paths of Truth and Grace. 

When they V5^alk thro' the Shades of Peath^ 

His Prefence is their Stay : . 
A Word of his fupporting Breath 

Drives all their Fears away. 

His Hand in Sight of all their Foes 

Doth flill their Table fpread. 
Their Cup with BlefTings overflows. , 

His Oil anoints their Head. 

The fure Provlfions of our God, 

Attend us all our Days : 
O may his Houfe be our Abode, 

And all our VVork his Praife ! 



HYMN XL 

Morning Worship, 



t 



OLord, how many are ouf Foes 
In this weak State of Fleih and Blood ! 
Our Peace they daily difcompofc, 
But our Defence and Hope is God» 
. • . Tir'd 
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Tir'd wkfi th^ Burdens of ihe Day, 

n othee we rais'd an Ev'ning Cryj 
Thou heard'fl when we began to pray. 

And thine Almighty Help was nigh. 
Supported by thine hcav'idy Aid^ 

We laid us down and flept fccure ; 
Not Death fhould make our Hearts a!raid 

Though we ftiould wake and rife no morcv 
But God fuflain'd us all the Nightj 

Salvation doth to God belong : 
He rais'd our Heads to fee the Light, 

Aod we fliall have our Morning Song, 

HYMN XII. 

The fame, 

RIS E our Souls to praife the Ciire 
Of Jdui true and good ; 
Sing to him wbofe Robes appear 
As newly dipt in Blood. 

By his Pow'r we live to fee. 

The Dawning of another D^ j. 
Farther favour'd may webc. 

When here nomofe we flay T 

O may we in Rtgbteoufncfs, 

In Jefu's Arms awake \ 
And the Joys the Saints pofTefg, 

With them crc long partake : 

With our common Father t»f, 

And in his heav'niy Kingdom praife 
' (Bowing down before his Feet) 
The Riches of Ixii Grace. 
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The fame. 




OME, let us adore 
The Lord's gracious Hand, v 

>ur great Governor) 
Who gave a Com m c\ nd 
And Charge to his Angels 

To watch round 'our Bed, 
To guard us from Evils, 
From Dangers and Dread. 

Our Shepherd alone 

The Lord let us blcfs. 
Who reigns on the Throne 

The rrince of our Peace ; 
Who evermore faves us 

By ibeddinghis Blood; 
All hail, holyjefus, 

Our Lord and bur God ! 

We daily will fing 

Thy Merits, thy Praife, 
Thou merciful Spring 

Of Pity and Grace : 
Thy Kindnefs foir ever 

To men we will tell $ 
And fay, our dear Saviojr 

Redeems us from Hell* 

Preferve us In Love, 

While here we abide j 
Nor ever remove, 

Nor cover, nor hide. 
Thy glorious Salvation ; 

Tilljoyful we fee 
The ^ wautiful Vifion 

, Completed in thee. The 
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HYMN XIV. 

The fame, 

GH R I S T \yhofe Glory fills the Skies j 
Chrift, the true, the only Light j 
Sun of Rrghteoufnefs arife. 

Triumph o'er the Shades of Night. 
Day-Spring from on high be near, 
Day-Star in our Hearts appear. 

Dark and chearlefs is the Morn, 

Unaccompany'd by thee ; 
Joylefs is the Day's Return, 

'Till thy Mercy's Beams we fee : 
Lord, thy inward Light impart. 
Glad our Eyes, and warm each Heart, 

Vifit ev*ry SouJ of thine. 

Pierce the Gloom of Sin and Griefs 
Fill with Radiancy divide. 

Scatter all our Unbelief : 
Mo e and'^mv.* e thyfelf difplay. 
Shining to the perfedl Day. 

HYMN XV. 
Evening Worship. 

THE Saviour who us kept to Day, 
The Lamb who takes our Sins away^ 
Our thankful Souls (hall blefs ; 
Thou worthy art, O Son of God, 
Of endlefs Praife ^ for in thy Blood 
Saints fweetly reft in Peace. ''^ 

Well 
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We'll lay US down, and thou, ourLord, 
With all thy Angels us wilt guard j 

Our Souls to thefe we truft ; 
Thou (halt ( for thou an able ) keep 
Our Souls among the Fellowfhip 

Of Saints through thee made juft, 

HYMN XVL 
The fame, 

NO W, from the Altar of our Hearts, 
Let Incerife-Flames arife; 
AfTift us. Lord, to offer up^ 
Our Evening-Sacrjfice. 

Awake ourJ^ove, awake our Joy, 
Awake our Heart and Tongue; 

Sleep not when Mercies loudly call. 
Break forth into a Song. 

Minutes and Mercies multijoly'd. 

Have made up alf this Day ; 
Minutes came quick, but Mercies were 

More fleet and free than they. 

New Time, new Favour, and new Joys, 

Po a new Song require ; 
Till we (hall praife thee^as we would. 

Accept our Heart's Defire. 

Lord of our Time, whofe Hand hath fef 
New Time upon our Score ; 

Thee may we praife for all our Time, 
When Time (hall be no more ! 



Mom* 
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HYMN XVII. 
Morning or Evening. 

/^ God, how endlefs Is thy Love ! 
^^ Thy Gifts are every Ev'ning new ; 
And Morning Mercies from above^ 
Gently difiil like early Dew. 

Thou fprcad'ft the Curtain of the Night, 
Great Guardian of our fleeping Hours | 

Thy Sovereign Word reftores the Light, 
And quickens allourdrowfy Pow'rs. 

We yielil our Pow'rs to thy Command, 

To thee we confecrate our Days ; 
Perpetual Bleffings from thine Hand 
j; Demand perpetual Songs of Praife. 

H Y M N XVin. 
On the Lord's Dav, 

'Tp H I S is the Day the Lord hath made, 
* He calls the Hours his own ; 
Let Heav'n rejoice, let Earth be glad, 
And Praife furround the Throne. 

To-day Chrift rofe, and left the Dead, 

And Satan's Empire fell ; 
To-day the Saints his Triumphs fj)rea(I, 

And all his Wonders tell. 

Hofannah to th' anointed King, 

To David's holy Son ! 
Help us, O Lord, defccnd, and bring 
. Salvation from thy Throne. 

C HoGl^l\^^ 



- i 
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Hofanna, in the hfgheft Straths 

The Church on £arth can raife !. 
The higheft Heav*ns in which he reigns 

Shall give'him nobler Praire. 

HYMN XIX. 

The fame. 

WElcome fwect Day of Reft, 
That faiv the Eofdarifei 
Welcome to this reviving Bfeaft 
And thefe rejoicing Eyes ! 

The King himfelf comes near. 

And feafts his Saints to day : 
Here we may fit, and fee him here. 

And love, aild praife, and pi^y. 

One Day amidft'the Place 
' Where our dear God hatTa bden, 
Is Tweeter than ten thoufand Days 
Of pleafiirable Sin. 

Bid, Lord, our Souls' to flay 

In fuch a Frame as this. 
And when thou call'ft for them away, 

Waft them to endlefs Blifs. 

H Y M N XX. 

The fame. 

SW E ET is the Work, O God, our King, 
To praife thy Name, give Thanks, andfing : 
To (hew thy Love by Morning Light, 
And talk of all thy Truth by Night. 

Sweet 
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Sweet is the Day of (acred Reft, 
No mortal Cares ftoutd feize our Breaft;* 
O may our Hearts in Tune be found. 
Like David's Harp, of folemn Sound ! 

Our Hearts fliould triumph in thee, Lord, 
And blefs thy Wor ics, and blefs thy Word ; 
Thy Works of Grace, how bright they (hine ! 
How deep thy Counfcis ! how divine ! 

O may we fee, and hear, and know, 
What Mortals cannot reach below : 
May all our Pow'rs find fweet Employ 
In Chrifl's eternal World of Joy. 

HYMN XXL ' ; 
Longing for the Houfe of God. 

T O R D of the Worlds above, 
1^ How pleafant and how fair 
The Dwellings of thy Love, 
Thy ^earthly Temples are I 
* To his Abode,' 

My Soul, afpire,' 

With warm Defire, 

To fee thy God, 

O happy Souls that pray. 
Where God appoints to hear ! 
O happy Men that pay 
Their conftant Service ihere ! 

They praife Chrift ftill i 

And happy they 

That love the Way 

ToZion*s Hill. 

C ?. They 
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^hey go from Strength to Stl^ngth^ 
Through this dark Vale of Tears ; 
*TiIl each arrives at length, 
*Tili ^ach in Heav*n appears. 

O glorious Seat ! 

Our God and King, 

Us thither bring. 

To kifs thy Feet ! 

The Lord his People loves ; 
Ilis Hand no Good with-holds 
From thofe his Heart approves. 
From pure and pious Souls. 

Thrice happy he, 

O God of Hofts, 

Whofe Spirit trufts 

Atone in thee \ 

HYMN XXU. 
The fame. 

m r 

yX O W pleafant, how divinely fair, 
XjL O ^^^^ °^ Hofts, thy Dwellings are ! 
. The new-born Soul both longs and faints 
To meet th' AflcmbKes of iby Saints. 

B)cft are the Souls that find a Place 
Within the Temple of thy Grace ! 
^I'h( re they behold thy gentler Rays, 
/Vnd feek thy Face, and learn thy Praife. 

• 

Bleft are the Men whofe Hearts are fet 
To find the Way to Zion's Gate ; 
God is their Strength, and through the Road 
They lean upon their Helper God. 

Oh 
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Oh may we wall^with growing Strength, 
*Till we all meet in Heav'ri at Length } 
'Till all before Chrift's Face appear. 
And join in not>ler WorffiFp. there ! 

HYMN XXIII. 
Offices of Christ. 

JOIN all the glorious ^^ames 
Of Wifdom, Love^ and Power, 
That Mortals ever knew. 
That Ahgels ever bore : 
All are too mean 

To fpeak his Worthy ' - . 

Too mean to fet • 

Our Saviour forth. 

But, O wh^^ii^le Terma, ^ . 
What condefcendihg Ways^ 
Doth our Redeemer ufe •' ' 
To teach his heav'nly Grace f 

My Soul, with Joy r. 

And Wonder fee 

What Forms of Love 

He bears for thee. 

. „ ^i 
Great Prophet of our God, j : 

Our Tongues would blefs thy Namje ; 
By thee the joyful News 
Of our Salvation came :. - 

'I be joyful News 

Of Sins forgiven, . . . ^ 

Of Hell fubdji^d, . ; . i 

And Peace with {If9T-% 
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JcCus, otjr gr'eit High Prieft, 
Offer'd his Blood and dy'd 5 
I'hou guilty Sinner fees 
No Sacrifice befide : 
His powVful Blood 
Did once atone. 
And now it pleads 
Before the Throne* 

Thott dear Almighty Lord, 
Our Conqueror and our King, 
1 hy Scjepter and thy Sword, 
Thy reigning Grace wefing» 
Thine is the PoW'r ; 
Omavwefit, 
In willing Bonds, 
Beneath thy Feet? 



•r f f 



H T M N XXIV. 

« 

The &me. 

ARray'd in mortal Flefh, 
thrift like an Angel ibnds. 
And bof ds the Promifes 
"And pardons in his Hands : 
-Commiffion'd from 
His Father's Throne, 
To make his Grace 
1 o Mortals known. 

He thou Our Counfellor, 
>Qut Pattern and our Goide' ! 
And ilyrough this 4elart Land 
Siiltiieep, H9 near thy Side ! 



Olct 
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O let our Feet 
Nt'er run flftray, 
Kor rove» nctr fedc. 
The crooked Wajr I 

We'd hear our Shepherd's Voie^ 
Who's mtcMiil Eye doth ieep 
Poor wandring Souls among; 
The Thoufanda of hii Sheep. 

IJe feeds bis Flock» 

He calls their Names, 

His Bofom bears 

'The tender Lambs. 

To this dear Surety's Hands, 
My Soul, commend thy Caule, 
He anfwcrs aad fulfils 
His Father's broken Laws : 

Believing Souls 

Now free are let ; 

For Oirift halh paid 

Their dreadful Debt. 

Their Advocate appears 
For [heir Defence on high. 
The Father bows hbEars, 
And lays his Tliunder by : 

Not aU that Hell 

Or SiD can fay. 

Shall turn his Heart, 

Hi* Love away. 

Then let our Souls arife. 
And tread the Tempter dawn J ■■ 
' Our Captain leads uf forth 
To Conqueft and a Crown. 



A feeble Saint ' 

Shall win the Day, 
Tho' Death and Hell 
Obftruft the Way; 

HYMN XXV. 
C H R I ST our WfJPW* f}S^^^4F 

BUry'd in Shadows of t}ie Night, 
We lie, 'till Chrift reftore's^ftie ^.ight ; 
Wifdom defcends to heal the BImd, "* * 
And chafe the Darkneis of tfif Kiliid. 

Loft guilty Souls are.drqyiyd in Tears, 
'Till the atoning^pocf apfiears ; "■'"■•. 
Then they awake from ideiEpDjflrefi, 
And fxng the Lord our Rr^hteoufnefs. . 

Jefus beholds where Satan teigns, 
Binding bis Slaves in jieavy Chains j 
He fets the Prisoner free, and. breaks 
The iron Bondage from our Necks. 

Poor helplefs Worms in. thee poflefe 
Grace, Wifdom, PoSfcr, ^pd Rlghteoufnefs : 
Thou art our migbty^Ajf, pyj.i^*^^ ' ■ • 
Give our whole SelvcsV 'O JQjrd,. ^tp thee f 

HYMN XXVI. 
The fame. 

XT O W heavy is the Night, 
Jrl . That hang^updnoiir,]iyeSs^ 
*Till Chrift with his feviving Light 
Over our Souls arifc ! i Oujr 
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Our guilty Spirits dread 

To meet the Wrath of Heav'n ; 
But in hii Rigbteoufncfs airay'd. 

We Ice our Sim forgiv'n. 

Unholy and impure 

Are all our Thoughts and Wayi ; 
His Hands infeflcd Nature cure, 

With fan^ifying Grace. 

The Pow'n of Hell agree 

To fai^d our Souls in vain ; 
He fets the Sons of Bondage free^ 

And brealcs the curfed Chain. 

Lord, we adore thy Ways 

That bring ui near to God : 
Thy fov'reign Pow'r, thy healing Qraee* 

And thine atoning Blood. 

HYMN XXVII. 
To tlw Holy Ghost. 

eReator Spirit, by whofe Aid 
The World's foundations firft were Iaid> 
Come vifit ev'iy waiting Mind, 
Come pour thy Joys on Humankind ; 
From Sin, and Sorrow, fetus free. 
And make us Temples worthy thee. 

O Source of uncreated Heat, 
The Father's promis'd Paraclete ! 
Thrice holy Fount, immortal Fire, 
Our Hearts with heav'niy Love infpire ; 
Come, and thy facred Undion bring, 
To tanSify us while we fing. 

Create 
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Create all new, our Wills controul. 

Subdue the Rebel in our Soul ; 

Chafe from bur Minds th' infernal. Foe, 

-And Peace, the Fruit of Faith, beflovr; . 

And left again we. go aftray, 

Protefl and guide us in thy. Way. 

Immortal Honour* endlefs Fame, 
Attend th Almighty Father's Nam^ ; 
The Saviour Son be glorify*d. 
Who for loft Man's Redemption dy'di 
And equal Adoration be. 
Eternal Com(o£ter, to thee ! 

HYMN XXVI I [. 
The fame. 

COME^ HolyGhoft, oiir K<art$ iiifpir^. 
Let us thy Influx; nee prove ; 
Source of the old prophetic Fire, 
Fountain of Life and Love. 

Come, Holy Ghoft (for inoy'd by thcp 

Thy holy Prophets fpoke) 
Unlock the Truth, thyfelf the Key, 

Unfeal the facred Book. 

Expand thy Wings, prolific Pqve, 
Brood o'er our Nature's Ni^ht -, 

On our di'forder*d Spirits move. 
And let there now be Light. 

God thro' himfclf we then fhall know, 

If thou withiai us (bine ; 
'And found with all thy S.iinls below» 

The Depths of Love Divine. 
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HYMN XXIX. 
The iiunc. 

WHY 'ihoiild tKeCHniJreh of aKirig 
Go moumine all their Days i 
Great Comforter, AeSoefiA and bring 
Some Tokens of thy Grace. 

Doft thou riot dwell in "all thy Saints, 

And feal'tlie Heirs of Heav'a? 
When wilt thou banifh their Complaints^ 

And fliew their Sins forgiv'n ? 

AlTure each Confcience of its Part 

In the Redeemer's Blood, 
And bear thy Witnefsin each Heart, 

That it is born of God. 

Thou art the Earnefl of his Love, 

The Pledge of Joys to come ; 
May thy bleft Wings, celeftial Dovf, 

&lfely convey us home ! 

HYMN XXX. 

Christ's' Birth. 

TH E King of Glory fends his Son, 
To make his Entrance on thi? Earth j 
Behold the Midnight bright as Noon, 
And heav'nly Holls declare his Birth ! 

About the young Redeemer's Head, 
What Wonders and what Glories meet ! 
An unknown Star arofe, and led 
'■*t^^ Eafiern Sages to his Eeet. 
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Simeon and Anna both confpire, 

The Infant Saviour to prod^im *, - 

Inward they felt the facred^re. 

And ble(s*d the Babe, and own'd his Name» 

laft Jews and Greeks blafpheme aloud. 
And treat the holy Child with Scorns 
Our Souls adore th* eternal God, 
Who condefcended to be born* 

HYMN XXXL 
The fame. 

ARK! the Herald Angels fing 

Glory to the new-born King ! ' 

^eace on E^rth, and Mercy mild^ 
God and Sinners reconcil'd* 

Joyful all ye Nations rife. 
Join the Triumphs of the Skies ; 
Nature rife and worfhip him. 
Who is born at Bethlehem* 

Chrift by highejft Heav'n ador'd, 
Chrift the everlafting Lord ; 
Late in Time beholdiiim come. 
Offspring of the Virgin's Womb. 

Ve:ird in Fle(h the Godhead fee, 
Hail th' incarnate Deity ! 
Pleas'd as Man with Men t'appear, 
Jefus our Emmanuel here. 

Hail the Heav'n-born Prince of Peace 1 

Hail the Son of Righteoufnefs ! 

Light and Life around he brings, ? : 

Ris*n with Healing in his Wings. Milti 
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Mild he lays his Glory by. 
Born that Men no more may die ; 
Born to raife the Sons of Earth, 
Born to give them fecond Birth/ 

Come, Deiire of Nations, come. 
Fix in us thy heavenly Home -, 
Hife the Woman's cenquVing Seed, 
Bruife in us the Serpent's Head* 

Adam's Likeneft ;now efiace, 
Stamp thy Image in its Place i 
■Second Adam from above, . 
Work it in us by thy Love* 






H y M N xxxn. 

The fame. 

^ 

WHAT good News the Angels bring 1 
What glad Tidings of our King ? 
Chrift the Lord is born To-day, 
Chrift who takes our Sins away ; 
He who rules in Heav'n and Earth, 
Hath in Bethlehem his Birth ; 
Him (hall all his People fee. 
And rejoice eternally. 

Lift your Heartsand Voices high, 

With Hofannas fill the Sky j 

<jlory be to God above ! 

God is infinite in Love : 

Peace on Earth, Good-will to Men ! 

Now with us our God is feen : 

Aofick join with us in Praife, 

JMbifivimg redeeming Grace. 

;dyLii:'. D Now 
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Now the w^ll is broken down, 
Now the Gbfpel is made known ; 
Now the Door is open wide, 
Chrift for Jew and CSentile dy^d $ 
All who feel the VSTeight orSin, 
^All who langifli to be dean i 
^Allwho for Kedempdon.gFoany 
May be fav'd I9 Fakh alone. 

Jefus is the lovely Name, 
This the Angel dotb prodaim ; 
He iball aU his People rave» 
They in him Remiifiofrkave : 
When they fee themfttves undone. 
They take Refuge in the Son ; 
They iball aU be born Ttpln^ 
And with hun in Glory reign. 

Shout, ye Nations of the Earthy 
Sing the Triumphs of his Birth j 
All the World by him b bleft ; 
Sound his Praife from Eaft to Weft. 
Jews and Gentiles jointly iing, 
Chrift our common Lord and King ; 
Chrift our Life, our Joy, our Song,, 
To Eternity prolong. 

HYMN XXXIIL 

The . fame. 

FAthes» our Hearts we lift 
Up to thy gradous Throne^ 
And blefs thee for the precious Gift 
Of thine incarnate Son : 



T 
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The Gift unfpeakaWe, 
Wc thankfully receive. 
And to the World thy Goodnefs tdl : 
Oh may wc to thee live ! 

Jefus, the holy Child, 

Doth by his Birth declare^ 
That God and Man are recondrd^ 

And one iii him we are. 

^Salvation thro' his Name 

To loft Mankind is giv'n. 
And loud his Infant-Cries proclaim 
* A Peace 'twixt Earth and HeaV'g. 

A Peace on Earth he brings 
Which never more ihall CAd 9 

The Lord of Hofts, the King of Kings, 
Declares himfelf our Friend : 
Aflumes our J^lefh and Blood, 
That we his Sp'rit may gain. 

The everlafting Son of God, 
The mortal Son of Man. 

O may we all receive 

The new-born Prince of Peace, 
And meekly in his Spirit live. 

And in his Love increafe ! 

•Till he convey us home. 

Cry ev'ry Soul aloud. 
Come, thou Defire of Nations, come. 

And take us all to God. 



s 



HYMN XXXIV- 

The Circumcifion ofCH&isXr 

EE, nnrSoul, with Wonder fee 
The iiScarnate Deity ; 

D z H>wscw% 
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Human Nature he aflumes. 
He to ranfom Sinners comes. 
He was not conceived in Sin^ 
He ,was. infinitely dean; 
Him no finful Spot difgqls'd. 
Yet, lo ! he was circumcis'd. 

He ful fiir d 'all Righteoufnefv 

Standing in our legal Place, 

From the Cradle to the Crofs,, 

All he did he did for us. 

He did all bur Woes retrieve. 

He expir'd that we might live : 

By his Stripes our Wounds are hczVd^ 

By his Blood our Peace is feal'd. 

Jefu's Pain procures our Eafc, 
Jefu's Death Is our Releafe ; 
Jefu's Crofs obtains ouf Crown, 
Jefus ^cpuicre our Throne. 
Lord, conform ustothv Deaths 
}^id our Sins yield up tneir Breach ; 
By thy Refurreflion^s Pow'r, 
lyiake our Souls to Glory, foar. 

Circumcife our filthy Hearts, 
Purify our inward Parts ; 
Lord, deftroy the carnal Mind 
That in thee we Peace may find : 
In thy Righteoufnefs array 'd. 
Let us triumph and be glad ; 
Let us walk with thee in whke^ 
'Till we fee thy Face in Light 



Cniitr*^. 
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HYMN XXXV, 

Christ's Compaflion for the Tempted. 

WITH Joy we meditate the Grace 
Of our high Pricft above 5 
His Heart is made of Tendernefs, 
His Bowels melt with Love. 

« 

Touch'd with a Sympathy within. 

He knows our feeble Frame ; 
He knows what fore Temptations mean» 

For he hath felt the fame. 

He in the Days of feeble Flefli, 

Pour'd out his Cries and Tears, 
And in his Meafure feels afrefh. 

What cvVy Member bears. 

He'll never quench the fmoaky Flax, 

But raife it to a Flame ; 
The bruis'd Reed he never breaks, 

Nor fcorns the meaneft Name* 

Then, let our humble Faith addrefs 

His Mercy and his Pow'r ; 
Wcfhall obtain delivering Grace 
' In the diftreffing Hour*. ^ 

HYMN XXXVI. 
Christ's Pafllon. 

YE that pafs by behold the Man, 
The Man of Griefs condemn'd for yon. 
The Lamb of God for Sinners (lain. 
Weeping to Calvtry purftif. 
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His facred Limbs they ftretch, they tear. 
With Nails they fatten to the Wood 
His facited Lunb^-^-expos'd and bare, 
Oront^ cover'd with his Blood, 

See there ! his Temples crownM with Thorns, , 
His bleeding Hands extended wide. 
His fireaming Feet transfixt and torn. 
The Fountain gufhing from bis Side* . 

Oh, thou dear fuf&ting Son of God, . •» ^ 

How doth ihy Heart to Sinners movei ^ 3 ^^ ^ ' 
Help us, to catch thy precious Blood, 
Tielp us to tafte thy dying Love, 

The Earth could to her Centre quikej 
Convuls'd while her Creator dy'd i 
O may our inmoft Nature (hake. 
And bow with Jefus crucify'd ! 

• At thy laft Gafp, the Graves difptayM 
Their Horrors to the upper Skies ; 
O that our Souls might burft the Shade, 
And, quicken'd by thy Death, arife ! 

The Rocks could feel thy pow'rfiirDeath^ 
And tremble, and afutider part ; 
O rend with thy expjring Breath 
The harder Marble of our Heart ! 

HYMN XXXVn. 

Chrift's SuflFerings and Glory. 



NO W for a Tune of lofty Praife, 
To great Jehovah's equal Son I 
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Awake 



Awake my Voice in heav*nly Lays, 
Tell the loud Wonders he hath done* 

Down to this bafe, this ftnful Earth, 
He came to raife our Nature high ; 
He came t*atone Almighty Wrath, 
Jefus the God was born to dfe. 

Deep in the Shades of gloomy Death, 
Th' Almighty Captive Prisoner lay ; 
Th* Almighty Captive left the Earth, 
And roTe to everlafting Day. 

Lift up your Eyes, ve Sons of Lights 
JJp to his Throne or fliining Grace ; 
See what immortal Glories fit 
Round the fweet Beauties of his Face. 

Amongft a thoufaijid Harps and Songs, 
Jefus the God exajted reigns ; 
Oh may his Praife fill all our Tongues^ 
And ecboe to the heavenly Plains. 

HYMN XXXVUL 
The fan[}e. 

WHAT equal Honours (hall we bring. 
To thee, O Lord our God, the Lamb i 
Since all the Notes that Angels ling 
Are far inferior to thy Name I 

Worthy is he that once was flain, 

The Prince of Peace that groan'd and dy -d ; 

Worthy to rife and live and reign. 

At Jiis Almighty Father's Side. 

^ . . PowV 
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Pow'r and Dominion are his Due 
Who flood condemned at Pilate's Bar;. 
Wifdom belongs to Jefus too, 
Tho* he was charg'd with Madnefs here. ; 

Honour immortal muft be paid^ 
Inflead cf Scandal and of Scorn.;. 
VV hile Glory (hines around his Head, 
And a bright Crown without a Thorn^ 

I 

Bleffings for ever on- the Lamb,. 
Who bore our Sin, and Curfe, and Pain j. 
Let Angels found his facred Name, 
And every Creaturefay Amen ! 

HYMN XXXIX. 

C H R I s t's Refurreflion. 

JESUS, who dy'd a World to fave,. 
Revives and rifes from the Grave, 
By his Almighty Pow'r ; 
From Sin and Death, and Hell fet free>r 
He Captive leads Captivity, 
And lives to die no more* 

Children of God, look up and fee. 
Your Saviour cloath'd with Majefty,, "* 

Triumphant o'er the 1 omb : 
Give o*cr your Griefs, caft off your Fears,. 
In Heav'n your ManAons he prepares, 

And foon will take you home. 

His Church is fKU his Joy and Crown^ 
He looks with Love and Pity down, 
On her he did redeem i 

5 Ha 
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He taftes her Jovt» he feels her Woes, 
And prays that iM may fpoil her Foes, 
And ever reign with him. 

Oh may we all from Sin awake. 
May all in Hear'n our Places take. 

Near our exalted Head ! 
May all our Souls to Heav'n afpire. 
In Thought, in Will, in ftrong Dcfire, 
To carnal Pleafures dead ! 

HYMN XL. 

The fame. 

TH E Sunx)f Righteoufnefs appear?^. 
To fet in Blood no more i 
Adore the Scatterer of your Fearsjt , 
Your rifing God adore. 

7*he Saint! , when he refignM hit Breathy 
Unclosed their fleeptng Eyes : 

He breaks again the Bands of Deatb^ 
Again the Dead arife I 

A!one the dreadful Race he ran, 
Alone the Wine-Prefs trod ; 

He dy'd and fufier'd as a Man, 
He rifes as a God. 

In vain the Stone, the Watch, the Seal, 

Forbid an early Rife 
To him whe breaks the Gates of Hell ^ 
. And opeps Paradife. 




Christ's 
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HYMN XLT. 

Christ's Afcenfion. 

CLAP your Hands, ye People alf, 
Praife the God on whom yh call ; 
Lift your Voice, and (faout his Prai/e> 
Triumph in his fovereign Grace. 

Jefus is gone up on high, 
Takes his Seat above the Sky s 
Shout the Angel-Choirs^aloiid, 
Echoing to the Trump of G(n1 I 

Sons of Men, Ac Triumph jofn, 
Praife him with the Hoft di^ne ; 
Emulate the hear'nly Pew'rs, 
Their victorious Lord is'otirs* 

Shout the God enthroned above. 
Trumpet forth his conquVing Love ; 
Pratfes to our Jefos fine, 
Praifes to our glorious King ! 

Pow'r is all to Jefus giv'n, 

Pow'r o'er Hell and Eaith and Heav'n : 

Jefus Pow'r to us impart. 

Then we'll praife with all our Heart. 

HYMN XLIL 
The fame. 

HOsANNA to the Prince of Light, 
That cloath'd himfelf in Clay, 
Enter'd the Iron Gates of Death, 

And tore the Bars away ! Death 
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Death is no more the King of Dread, . 

Since our Emmanuel rofe ; 
He took the 'tyrant's Sting away. 

And fpoii'd our heliifh Foes. 

See how the Conqu'ror mounts alofi^ 
And to his Father flies, • 

With Scars of Honour in his Flefb, 
And Triumph in his Eyes. 

There our exalted Saviour reigns. 
And fcatters Bleifings down ; 

Our Jefds fills the middle Seat ' 
Of the celeftial Throne. 

Raife your Devotion, Ynortal Tongues, 
To reach his blefs'd Abode ; 

Sweet be the Accents of our Songs, 
To our incarnate God. 

' Bright Angels ftrike their loudeft Strings 
Your fweetefl Voices raife ; 
Let Heav'n, and all created Things, 
Sound our Emmanuel's Praife. 

HYMN XLIII. 

The fame. 

A I L the Day that fees him rife, 
Ravifh^dfrom our withful Eyes ! 
a while to Mortals giv'n, 
Re-afcends his uative Heav'n. 
Tbef e the pompous Triumph waits, 
^ Lift your heads, eternal Gates ! 
^ Wide unfold the radiant Scene, 
•* Take the King of Glory in,*' 
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CircVd around with Angel-Row'ts, 
Their triumphant Lord and ours, 
Conqu'ror o'er Death, Hell, ahd Sin, 
Take the King of Glory in. 
Him, though higheft Heav'n receives, 
Still he loves the Earth he leaves ; 
Though returning to his Throne, 
Still he calls Mankind his own. 

See, he lifts his Hands above ; 
5ee, he (hews the Prints of Love ; 
Hark ! his gracious Lips beftow 
Bleflings on his Church below : 
Still for us he intercedes, ^ 
Prevalent Jiis Death he pleads ; 
Next himfelf prepares our Place, 
'Harbinger of human Race. 

Matter (may we ever fay) 
Taken from our Head I o-day. 
See, thy faithful Servants fee, 
Ever gazing up to thee ! 
Grant, though parted from our Sight, 
High above yon azure Height, 
Grant, our Hearts may thither rife, 
Seeking thee beyond the Skies, 

Ever upward may we move. 
Wafted on the Wings of Love ^ 
Looking when our Lord fhall come. 
Longing, gafping after Home ! 
There may we with thee remain, 
Partners of thine endlefs Reign j 
There thy Face unclouded fee. 
Find our Heav'a of Heav'ns in thee! 



Christ's 



HYMN XLIV. 
C B R 1 5 T * s Interccflion* 

WELL! the R'edeemer's gone 
T' appear before <mr God, 
To i|>riakle o'er th« flaming ThiOM 
With his atoning Blood. 

No fieiy Vengeanctnow, 
No burning Wrath comes down 9 
if Juftice calls for Sinners Bloody 
'i he Saviour ihews hts own. 

Before his Fatlier's Eye, 
Oar humble Suit he moves ; 
The Father lays his Thunder by. 
And lo(^y and fmlles, andioves« 

Now mav our ioyful Tongues 
Our Maker's Honours fing ; 
/cfus the Prieft receives our SongSy - j^, 

And bears *em to the King, > * 

HYMN XLV. 
The fame* 

T I F T up your Eyes to th' hcav'nly Stats^ 
■^ Where your Redeemer ftays ; 
Kind IntercefTor, there he fits. 
And lovesj and pleads, and prays* 

'Twas wellj my Soul, he Jy'd for thee. 

And (hed his vital Blbod ; 
Appeas'd ftern Juftice on the Tree, 

Afxl then arofe to God. 
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' Petitions now, and Pralfe may rifr. 
And Saints their Off'rings bring j 

The Prieft with his own Sacrifice 
Prefents them to the King. 

Ten thoufand Praifes to the King, 

Hofanna in the high'ft \ 
Ten thoufand Thanks our Spirits bring 

To God, and to his Chrift. # 

HYMN XLVI. 

Praifing Christ. 

A Wake, and fing the Song 
Of Mofes and the Lamb, 
Wake ev'ry Heart and ev'ry Tongue, 
To praife the Saviour's Name. 

Sing of his dying Love, 
Sing of his rifing Pow'r, 
Sing how he intercedes above 
For thofe whofe Sins he bore. 

Sing *till we feel our.Hearts 
Afcendi«g with our Tongues, 
Sing *tiI1" the Love of Sin departs. 
And Grace infpire our Songs. 



if 






Sing 'till we hea;r Chrift fey, 
^' Your Sins are all forgiv'n ; 
Sing oo rejoicing ev'ry Day, 
. 'TjUI we all meet in Hcav*n. 
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HYMN XLVII. "' 

The fame. 

COME, my Brethren, Ifr'el's Race, 
And hear me blefs my King ; 
Hear me my Beloved praife, 

My Jefus do I fing r 
Neither hear my Song alone, 

But help, U help oie to proclaim 
Jefust ourCiearor's Son; 
Jefiu I that lovely Ndme. 

Others fing their Time away, 

Whojefue never knew j 
Ought not we to pafs our Dajr 

In ]oy and Singing too ? 
Others, have they Caufe to blefs ? 

The Children of the King have more j 
They havct^hrift, their Righteoufnefs ! 

Their Glory, Peace, jnd Pow'r. 

Bow thy Throne, thou Son of God I 

And with a living Coal 
From the Altar, ftaiii'd with Blood, 

,Jnfpire each drowfy Soul. 
Slaughter'd Lamb, who, who can fliew. 

Or fully who can fing thy Praife ? 
Lord,' we fail in Hymns below, 

Teach I teach us hcav'nly Lays. 

HYMN XLVIir. 
Christ worJhipped by all Creatures; 

COME, let us join our chearful Songs, 
With Angela round the Throne, 

E a Ten 
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Ten thoufiifi^ thevfands arc their Tongue«> 
But all their Joys are one. 

Worthy the Lamb that dy*d, they cryv 

7'o be exalted thus \ ' 
Worthy \he Lamb, our LijJs reply. 

For he was fiain for us. 

Jefus is worthy to receive 

Honour and Pow'r divine; 
And BleHings m6re than we can give> 

Be, Lord, for ever thine. 

The whok Creation join inonc » 

To bleis the (acred Name 
Of him that fits upon the Throtie» 

And to adore the Iamb. . 

H Y M N XLIX. 

The fame. 

SU R E : thy Name is Wonderful 
Counfeliorjk the mighty God, 
Whom the heHv'hJy-4Joft8.adorc, 
Pfaifeive through the; Earth abroad. 

Thou the Godhead bearing down, 
7'o the Sight of mortal Man, 
Flefh in Form, and God in Pow'r, 
Suited art to all thy Plan. 

Centered in thy lovely' Face, 
Judgment, Mercy, both appear ; 
-All the Father's Honour meets. 
Alibis Glory triumphs here. 

Wondcf 
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Woirferfully form'd to raife 
Adam's l^len helplels Race, 
Form'd to purchafe, and fecure. 
For thy People, boundlefs Grace. 

Thou that Prophet art and King, 
Thou the Prieft foretold to life j 
Thou the Sacrificer art, 
Thou toaait the Sacrifice- 
Lamb of Godf that once was flaln^ 
Bleeding on the painful Tree, 
Rtfen and afcended high,. 
We adore thy Majefty. 

Wonderful art thou in Pow'r,, 
But moft wonderful in Love : 
Be thou all our Theme below. 
Be thou allourHeav'h above! 

HYMN 
The rame. 

YE Servants of God, 
Your Mailer prociaiiB>. 
And publifli abroad 

His wonderful Name. 
The Name all viftoriou* 

Of Jefus extol; 
Hb Kingdom is glorious^ 
And rules over all. 

God niieth on high. 
Almighty to fave, 
Aodnillhe is nigh, 
T. Hii Prdcncc we have. 
E i 



Hallelui*. 
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The great Congregation. 

His Triumph {hall fmg^ 
ATcribing Salvation 

To Jefus our King* 

Salvation to God, 

Who fits on the Throne ^ 
3i/et all cry alOud, 

And honour the Som 
Our Jefus's Praifes 

The Angels proclaim^, 
fall down on therr Facea 

And worfhip the hsLOkln. . 

Then let us adore. 

And' give him his Rigli^, 
AH Glory and Pbw'r 

And Wifdom and Might ;. 
Alt Honour and Bleffing, 

tt^ith Angels above^ 
Jmd Thanks never ceafingy 
* AIkI infinite Love» 

\' HYMN IX 
Te Deum. 

TT GvW can we adore^ 
rji Or worthily praife. 
Thy Goodnef* a«d PowV, 

Thou God of all Grace ? 
With Honour and Bleffing^ 

Before thee we fall,, 
Moft gladly confeffing 

Thee Father of alL 
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The Heav'ns and Earth, 

And Water and Air, 
To thee owe their Births 

Subfift by thy Care ; 
While Angels are Tinging 

Thy Praifes above, 
We Mortals are bringing 

Our Tribute of L«ve^ 

Thou, SavioHf, art one 

With God the Supreni% 
His eternal Son, 

And equal wiUi him : 
Invefted with Gldry, 

On high doft thou fit* 
While Angels adore thee 

And bow at thy Feet. 

Hew great was thy Leve f 
' How wond'rous thy GfacC ^ 
Thou cam'fl froln above 

To fave a loftJlacc i. 
And, Man to deliver. 

Of Mary waft born. 
That ev'ry Believer 

To God might return^ 

Hew foon will tby Seat 
Of Judgitaem appear T 

Prepare us to meet 
And welftinde thee'AcTfc 

Thy witneffing Spirit 
- jEii us Ihed abroad, 

■fUki bidusiiiberit 

\[im;1Eja£doiii«f God. 
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The Father and Son 

And Spirit agree^ 
To conftitute one 

Compleat Deity : 
Sweet Jefus, thy Merit 

Makes our Peace with God^ 
And by thv good Spirit 

Fall'n oouls are renew'd. 

HYMN LIL 

To the Trinity. 

BLEST be the Father and his Love>, 
To whofe celeftial Source we owe. 
Rivers of endlefs Joys .above. 
And Hills of Comfort here below ! 

Glory to thee, great Son of God ! 
' I*orlh.from thy wounded Body rolFi 
A precious Stream of vital Blood, 
Pardon and Life for dying Souls, 

We give the Sacred Spirit Praife, 
Who,, in our Hearts of Sih and Woe^, 
Makes living Springs of Grace arife,. 
And into boundleft Glory flow. 

Thus God the Father, God the Son^, 
And God the Spirit, we adore. 
That Sea of Life and Love unknown^, 
Without a Bottom or a Shore*. 
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HYMN LIII. 

The fame. 

HA I L holy, holy, holy Lord ! 
Be endlefs Praife to thee ^ 
Supreme, elTential one ador'd^ 
In co-eternal three ! 

Inthron'd in everlafiing State, 

E'er Time its Round began. 
Who joined in Cpurtcil to treate 

,Thc Dignity'of «MaR. 

All that the Name of Creature ownt^ 

To thee iiitijftnns kffite'; 
May we as Angds^an-^ur Thrones 

For ever join the Choir ! 

Hallholy, holy, holy Lord! 
' fie endlefs Prai fe to thee ; 
Supreme, efTential one ador'd^ 
In CO* eternal three ! 

HYMN LIV. 

The'fame. 

JET God the Father live 
I ^ For ever on- our Tongues, 
Sinners from bis free Love derive 
The Ground of all their Soilgs. 

Ye Saints employ your Breathy 
In Honour to the Son ; 
^ho brought your Souls from Hell and Death, 
By off ring up his own. 

- ■■/;. 
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Give to the Spirit Pralfe, 
Of an immortal Strain s 
Whofe Light and Pow'r^ and Grace conveys 
Salvation down to Men. 

While Go4 the Comforter,^ 
Reveals our pardon'd Sin, ' . 
O may the Blood and Water bear 
The fame Record within I 

To the great one and three, 
That feal the Grace in Heav'n» 
The Father, Son, andSpirit^ be 
jEternal Glory giv'n. 

H Y M N L V. 

i The feme. 

*f T TE give immortal Praifc, 
W To God the Father's Love j 
For all our Comforts here, 
And better Hopes «above« 

He fent his owa 

Eternal Son 9 

To die {or Sins 

That Man had done. 
To God the Son belongs 
Immortal Glory too, 
Who bought us with his Blood^^ 
From everlafting Woe, 

And now he lives. 

And now he reigns^, 

And fees the Fruit 

Of all his Pains. 

To 
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To God the Spirit's Name, 
Immortal Worlhip give t 
Whofcncw creating Pow'r 
Makes the dead Sinners live. 

His Work compleats 

The great Defign, 

And fills the Soul 

With Joy divine.. 
Almighty God, totliee 
Be endlcfs Honours done ; 
The undivided tliree. 
And the myflerious one ! , 

Where Reafon fails 

With all her Pow'rs, 

There Faith prevails 

And Love adores. 

HYMN LVI. 
The fame. 

TO him that chofe us firR, 
Before the World began ; 
To him that bore the Curfe 
To bvc rebellious Man : 
To him that form'd 
Our Hearts anew, 
Isendlefs Praife 
And Glory due. 

The Father's' Love fiiall run 
Thro' our immortal Songs ; 
We bring to God, the Son, 
Hofannas on our Tongues. 

Our Lips addrcfs 

The Spirit's Name, 

With equal Praife 
< And Zeal the fame. 
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Let every Saint above, 
And Angel rou*:J the ThronCt 
For ever blefs and love 
The facred three in one ! 

Thus Heav'n (haltraife 

His Honours high. 

When Earth and Time 

Gf ow old and die. 

H X M N LVII. 

Angels praife the L o r d. 

THELorS, the Sovereign King, 
Hath fix*d his Throne on high. 
O'er all the heav'nly World he rules. 
And all beneath the Sky. 

Ye Angels great jn M ight. 

And fw ft to do fiis WiH, 
Biefs ye the Lord, whofe Voice ye hear, 

Wbofc Pleafure ye fulfil. 

het the bright Hofli who wait 

•The Orders of their King, 
And guard his Churches when they pray, 

Join in the Praife they (ing. 

While all his wond'rous Works 

Thro' his vmft Kingdoms (hew 
Their Maker's Glory, thouj my Soul^ 

Shalt fing his Graces too. 

HYMN LVIIL ' 

The brazen Serpent. 

WITH fiery Serpents greatly pain'd 
Wbenlff'^'smourningTribe^'Coaiplain'd 

And 
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And figh'd to 1^ reliev'd, 
A Serpent ftrait the Prophet made 
Of molten Brais, to View dWplay*d, 

The Patients look'd ancfJlv'd. 

But, oh, what healing to the Heart, 
Does Jefu's greater Crofs impart. 

To thofe who feek a Cure ? 
Ifr'el of old, and we no lefs, 
The fame indulgent Grace confefs, 

Whilft Life find Breath endurp* 

To Reafon's View, fo ftrangeEfFefl, 
Self-righteous.SpMls will ftill reje6l^ 

And perifh in their Pride ! 
Not fo thp ftm)^ with Sin and Law, 
Thcfe all their rich Salivation draw. 

From Jefu's bleeding Side. 

May we then view the matchlefs Crols, 
And other Obje^s cpunt but Lofs, 

No other Gain explore ! 
Here ftill be fix'd our feafted Eyes, 
Teeming .with Tears of glad jSurprize, 

And thankfully adore I 

Hail, great Emrpanuel, balmy Name ! 
Thy Praife the Ranfom'd will proclaim. 

Thee we Phyfician call ; 
We own no other Cure but thine. 
Thou the Deliverer Divine, 

Our Health, our Life, our all. 
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HYMN UX; 

God made Man. 

OLord our God, how wond'rous great 
Is thine exalted Name ! 
The Glories of thy heav'nly State 
Let Men and Babes proclaim. 

When we behold thy Works on high. 

The Moon that rules the Night, 
And Stars that well adorn the Sky, 

Thofe moving Worlds of Light: 

Lord, what is Man, or all his Race, 

Who dwells fo far below. 
That thou (hould'ft vifit him with Grace, 

And love his Nature fo ? , 

That thine eternal Son ihould bear 

To take a mortal Form, 
Made lower than his Angels are, 

To fave a dying Worm ! 

Jefus, oiir Lord, how wondrous great 

Is thine exalted Name ! 
The Glories of thy heavenly State 

Let the whole Earth proclaim. 

H Y M N LX. 

Faith in CHRisf^; 

HOW fad our State by Nature is^ 
Our Sin how deep it ftains ! 
And Satan binds our Captive Souls 

Faft in his fiavifh Chains. . But. 
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But there'is a Voice of Sov'reign Grace 
Sounds from God's facted Word ; 

Ho ! ye defpairing Sinners, come 
And tnift upon the Lord. 

O may we hear th* Almighty ckll. 

And run to diis Relief ! 
We would believe thy Promife, Lord, 
. O help our Unbelief ! 

To the bleft Fountain of thy Blood, 
. Teach us, O Lord, to fly j 
There may we walh our fpotted Souls 
From Crimes of decpeft Dye !' 

Stretch out thy Arm, viSorious Kihg^ 

Our reigning Sins fubdue ; 
Drive the old Dragon from his Seat» 

With his infernal Crew* 

Poor, guilty, weak, and helpliers Worms,. 

Into thy Hands we fall ; 
fit thou our Strength and Righteoufnefs, 

Our Jefus and our all ! 

HYMN LXL 

Thankfgiving. 

MEET and right it is to fing- 
Glory to our God and King ;. . 
Meet in ev'ry Time and Place, 
rehearfe his iblemn Praife* 



Jx»in, ye Saints, the Song around, 
■"■:, ^l^iigels help the chearful Sound. ^ 
'V^'-j:yKh F a Piib* 
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PubKfli thm' tli6 World abroad 
Glory to tb' eternal God. 

Praifes here to thee wc give. 
Gracious thou our Thanks receive; 
Holy Father, fot'roigil Lerd, 
EvVy Inhere be thou ad6f'd« 

Tho' th' injurious World exciaiii». 
Sing we ftill in Jefu's Name 5 
Saviour, thee we ever HcfSy 
Thee our Lord and God confefe* 

HYMN LXlt 

Therefore with Angels, &c. 

LORD and God of bciv'niy Pow'fsy 
Theirs— ^et eh bciwgrrly ours I 
Glorious King, let Earth proctaim. 
Worms attempt to chant thy Name. 

Thee to laud in Songs divine. 
Angels and Arch^ngel^ join ; 
We with them our Voices raife^ 
Echoing thy eternal Praife. 

Roly, holy, holy Lord, 
Live by Heav'n and Earth ador'^d ; 
Full of thee, they ever cry. 
Glory be tp God moft high ! 

HYMN LXIIL 

Glory be to God on high, &e. 

GL O R Y be to God on higb^ .' 
G od, wbofe Qlory £119 the % 2 

Pence 
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Peace on Earth to Man forgiv'iia- 
M jn the well-bet ov'dof Heav'n. 

Sov'reign Father, heav'niy King, 
Thee we now prefume to fing ; 
Glad thine Attributes confefs, 
Glorious all and numberl^ls. 

Hail by all thy Works ador'd. 
Hail the everlaifting Lord; 
Thee with thankful Hearts we ~provsj. 
Lord of Pow'r, and God of Love. 

Chrift our Lord and God we own^ 
Chrift the Father's only Son ; 
I^mb of God for Sinners flain> 
Saviour of of&nding Man f 

Pow'rful Advocate with God, 
Juftify us by thy Blood ; 
Bow thine Ear, in Mercy boW, 
Hear the World's Atonement thou T 

Hear; for thou, OChiift, alone. 
With thy gracious Sire, art one ,' 
One the Holy GhoH, with ihee. 
One Supreme eternal three. 

HYMN LXIV, , 
Ic is finifti'd. 
I S finifli'd. the Redeemer iti4. 
And meekly bow'd his dying Heai 
Whilft we this Sentence fcan, 
Come, Sinnerrf, and obferve the Word, 
Behold the Conquers o( our Lord, 
Compleat for helplefe Mui. ■ 

■ F.3 •, . 1 
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Flnifh'd the Righceoufnefs of Grace, 
Finifh'd for Sinners pard*ning Peace i 

Their mighty Debt is paid : 
AccuTing I^aw, canceled by Blood, 
And Wrath of an offended God, 

In fweet Oblirion laid. 

Who now (hall urge a fecond Claim ?' 
The Law no longer caa condemn. 

Faith a Releafe can (hew: 
Juftice itfelf a Friend appears. 
The Prifon-Houfe a Whifper bears, 

Loofe him and let him go. 

O Unbelief, injurious Bar T 
Source of tormenting fruitlefs Fear, 

Why doft thou yet reply ? 
Where'er thy loud Obje£iions hti^ 
'Tis finifh'd, ftill m^. anfwer all^ 

And filence tV'*ry Cry. 

His Toil, divinely finifli'dftands. 

But, ah ! the Fraife bis Word demarvdi^ 

Careful may we attend I 
Conclufion to our Souls be this, 
Becaufc Salvation finilh'd is, 

Our Thattks flull^tiever eMd. 

li Y M N LXV: 

Adoption, 

BEhoid what wond'rous Grace 
TheFatherhasbcftow'd 
On Sinners of a morjtal Race, 
To call them Sons of God ! 
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Nor deth it yet appear. 
How great tbey will be made ; 
But when they fee their Saviour here^ 
Saints (hall- be like their Head, 

A Hope fo much divine. 
May Triab wbll endure ; 
JMay purg^ their Souls from Senfe and Sin^ 
As Chrift the Lord is pure*. 

O Lord^ if in thy Love 
We ihare a filial Part,. 
Send down thy Spirit^ like a Dove^. 
To reft upon eack Heart. 

Sufier us not to lie 
Like Slaves before thy Throne^ 
Let each now, Abba, Father, cry,. 
And thou the Kindred own. 

HYMN LXVI. 

Enjoyment of Christ. 

LORD, what a Heav'n^0f fairing GraGe^ 
Shines thro^ the Beauties of thy Face ! ^ 
O light our Paffions to a Flame, 
Then ihall we love thy charming Name» 

Then will a Scene of (acred Joy, 
Our raptur'd Eyes and. Souls employ ; 
Then fliall we long: to gaze away, 
A long and everlafting Day. 

Send Comforts, Lord, from thy right Hand^,. 
While we pafs^ thro^ this barrcQ Laud y\ 

A Adl 
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And in thy Temple let us fee 

A Glimpfe of Love^ a CUmpfe of thee. 

H Y M N LXVII. 

Glory and Grace in the Perfon of Chrifl:, 

"IWTO W to the Lord^ » noble Sodg^ * 
\\ Awak«, my Soul^ f^/ridKe my,Tmgue^ 
Hoianna to th' eternal Name^ 
And all his boundlefs Love proclaim ! 

See where it (bines in Jefu's Face, 
The brighteft Image of bU Grace ; 
God, in the Perfon of his Son, 
Hath all his mightieft Works outdone/ 

Grace^ 'tisafweet^ acbafmiQgTheme9> 
Exult, my Soi^ at Jefu's Name ! 
Ye Angels, dwell upon the Sound \ 
Ye Heav'ns, refle£t it to the Ground ! 

Oh that we all may reach the Place, 
Where he unveils his lovely face, . 
Where all his Beauties you behold. 
And fing hift Name to Harps of Gold !- 

HYMN LXVIIL 
Looking to Jefus. 

MO W glorious the Lamb 
Is fee^i on his Throne ! 
abours are o'er, 
H is Conquefts put on : 
A Kingdom is giv'n 
Into ihefiAnb's Haiid^ 
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In Earth and in ^eW'ni 
ForeVKr to ftand. 

Ye Sinners below 

Then truft in the Lord^ 
Look up to his Arm, 

His Honour, his Word: 
Atbirll for his Favour, 
' His Godhead adote. 
Look up to your Saviijur, 

And Joy evermore ! 

HYMN LXIX. 

Fird and fecondAdam. 

T>EEP intheDufti Iwfore thy ThnM», 
Xj OurGuiltaMd<wrDi%ra«*eoWftj 
Great God, we own th' unhappy Name, 
W hence fprung oUr Nature and oat Shame. 

But whilft our Spirits fill'd with Awe, 
Behold the Terrors of thy Law, 
Wefingthe Honourt i^ thy Grace* 
That fent to Tave our rnitt'd Riietf, 

We fing thine everl aft ing Son, 
Who join'dour Nature to his own ; 
Adam, the fecond from f hi- Duft, 
Kaifes the Ruins of the Mi. 

Where Sin did reign, and Death abound. 
There have theMngof Adam foun^ 
■ Abounding Lifot' there glorious Graca 
Reigns thro' tWiord dnr Righteoufnels. 
. ( ! S^valioa. 
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HYMN LXX. 

Salvation. 

SAivATioN ! O the joyful Sound f 
What Pleafurc to our Ears ! 
A fovVeign Balm for cv'ry Wouftdj, 
A CoiSial for our Fears; 

Buried in Sorrow, and in Sin^, 
At Hell's dark Door we lay ! 

Oh may wc rife by Grace divine^ 
To fee a heav'nly Day I 

Salvation \ let the Echo fly 

The fpacious Earth around 
While all the Armies of the Skjr 

Ck>nfpire to raife the Sound* 

HYMN LXXr, 
Christ's Viftory over Satatr^ 

T TOsANWA to our conquVins King I: 
JML The Prince of Darkncft flici i 
His Troops ruih headlong down to Hell« 
Like Light'ning from the Skies. 

There boundia ChaJns the Lions roaf, 
And fright the refeu*d Sheep : 
But heavv Bars confine their Pow'c 
And Malice to the Deep. 

Hofanna to oi2r conqu'ring King t 
All hail, incarnate llrove ! 
Ten thoufand Songs and Glories wait 
Ta crown thy Head abc^e. 
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Tliy Vid'ries and thy deathly Fatne, 
Thro* the wide Wprid fliatl nin j 
And everUfting Ages iing 
The Triumphs thou haft won. 

HYMN LXXII. 

A BlefTed Gospel. 

"nLEST are the Souls that hear and know 
t) The Gofpel's joyful Sound, 
^ace fliall attend the Path they go* 
And Light their Steps furround. 

Iliar Joy fliall bear their Spirits up, 

T^ro' their Redeemer's Name ; 
His Righteoufnefs exalts their Hope^ 
- Nor Satan dares condemn. 

The Lord our Glory and DeFencej 

Strength and Salvation gives : 
Ilrael, thy King for ever reigns. 

Thy God for ever lives. 

HYMN LXXIII. 

Before Prayer. 

SI N G to the Lord, Jehovah's Name, 
And in his Strength rejoice; 
When his Salvation is our Theme, 
Exalted be out Voice. 

JJfRitfa ThanVs approach his awful Sights' 
- ;-?'»."'And Pfaimt of Honour fing; 
■>f]:;.tiphe Lord's a God of bouttdlefs M^t, 
K.;!.-"^^'-^The whole Creation's King. 



Earth with ii» Cavi^rAS dvk wi i^fif^ - 

Lies in his fiiaQicw^ flwuJ 5 
He fix'd the Sbas with Bpunds to If^pj^ 

And where the iJiUs jnul): Ibu^* 

Come, and with bumb}pSovl&ad^C» 

Come kned1>ifffore his Face ; 
O may the CjKatucesx>f jiis f pw!r 

Be Children pf hjs Qrace ! . 

HYMN L3CKIV. 
The Church is Xjod's Houfe and Caire. 

P Raise ye the Lord, r^xalt >is Nam^, 
Whil6 in his holy Courts ya wait. 
Ye Saints, that to his Houfe b^lpqg. 
Or ftand attending athiis Gate. 

Praife ye the Lord, the Lord is good. 
To praife his Naoieis fweet Eipploy 5 
Ifrael he chofe of old,- and ftill 
His Church is his peculiar Joy. 

Blefs ye the Lord, who tafte his Love, 
People and Pri^fts exalt his "Name ; 
Amongft his Saints he. ev^ dwells, 
His Church is his Jerufalem. 

HYMN LXXV. 

Praifing God. 

GIVE Thanks to Godmoft high. 
The univerfal Lord, 
The fov'reign.Kingbf Kings, 
And be his Grace ador'd. 

4. His 
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His Pow'r and Grace 
Are ftill ihe fame. 
And let his Name 
Have endlefs Praife. 

How mightj ishisHand ! 
What Wonders hath he done ! 
He form'd tlie Earth and Seas, 
And fpread the Heav'iis alone : 

Thy Mercy, Lord, 

Shall dill endure, 

And ever fure 

Abides Ihy Word. 

He faw the Nations He, 
All perfhing in Sin, 
And piry'd the fad State 
The niin'd World was in. 

Thy Mercy, Lord, 

Shall Hill endure, 

And ever fure 

Abides thy Word. 

He fent liis only Son 
To fave us from our Woe, 
From Satan, Sin, and Death, 
And ev'ry hurtful Fuc. 

His Pow'r and Grace 
Are ftill the fame, 
And let his Name 
Have endlefs Praife. 



G 
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HYMN LXXVI. 

The fame. 

T-> R O M all that dwell Wow thc^ Skic?, ; 
t/ Let the Creator's Praiic arifc ; 
fjct the Redeemer's Name be fucig 
Thro' cv'ry Land by ev'ry Tongue. 

Eternal are thy Mercies, Lord, 

Eternal Truth attends thy Word ; 

Thy Praife (hall found from Shore to Shore, 

^Till Suns fliall rife and fet no more. 

H Y M N/, LXXVII. 

Defiring Christ's iife to be ihed abroad 

in the Heart. 

COME, deareft Lord, defcend «nd dwell, 
Bv Faith, and Love^^in cv'ry fireaft; 
Then mail we know, and tafle, and feel. 
The Joys that cannot be expre&'d. 

Come, fill our Hearts with inward Strength, - 
Make our enlarged Souls poflefs. 
And learn the Height, and Breadth, and Length, 
Of thine unmeafurable Grace • - 

Now to the God whole PowV can do 
More than our Thoughts or Wiflies know» 
3e evcrlafling Honours done, 
By ail the Churchy through Chrt(C his Son ! 

^ Sal- 



HYMN LXXVIIL 
Saivation by Grace m Chimst, 

NO W to the Pow*r of God Supreme, 
.3e everlafting Honours giv'n ; 
Hefaves from Hell, (weblcfs his Name) 
He calls loft wand'ring Souls to Heav'n. 

i 

Not for our Duties or DefertSs 
But of hU own abounding Grace, 
He works Salvaitoo in our Hearts, 
And forms a People for his Praife. 

*Twas bis own Purpofe that begun 
To refcue Rebels doom'd to die. 
He gave us Gra^e in Cbrift his Son, 
Before he fpread the ftarrjr Sky. 

Jefus, the Lord, appears at laft, 
And makes his Father's Councils know^* 
Declares the great Traniadions paft. 
And brings immortal Bleffings down. 

H Y M N LXXIX. 

Sight of God and Chrtft in Heaven, 

D Esc END from Heaven, immortal Dovcy 
Stoop down and take us on thy Wings^ 
And mount, and bear u» far above 
The Reach of thefe inferior Things. 

O for a Sight, a pleafmg Sight I 
Of our Almighty Father's Throne ! 
There fits our Saviour, crowned with Lights 
Cloath'd in a Body like our own. 

G 2 £wd^v» 
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Adoring Saints around him ftand. 
And Thrones and PowVs before him fall ; 
The Godihines gracious thro' the Man> 
And ihcds fweet Glories on them ail. 

When (hall the Day, dear Lord, appear^ 
'i hat welhaH moun^ to dwell above, 
Arrd fland and bowimong them there, 
And view thy Face and fing thy Love ? 

HYMN LXXX. 

Inviting to Praife. 

■ • ■ ■ 

CO M E, guilty Souls, and flee away^ 
Like Doves to Jefu's Wounds, 
T his is the welcome GosPEt*Day, 
Wherein free Grace abounds* 

Ciod loy'd the World, and gave his Son 

To drink the Cup of Wrath ; 
And Jefus fays, he'll caft out none 
. That come to him by Faith. 

HYMN LXXXL 
The fame. 

P Raise ye the Lord, 'tis good to raifc 
Our Hearts and Voices in his Praife ^ 
His Nature and his Works invite. 
To make this Duty our Delight. 

Sing to the T ord, exalt him high. 
Who /preads his Clouds around the Sky -, 
There he prepares the fruitful Rain, 
Nor lets ih$ Drops defcend in vain- 



lie 
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He fbrm'd' the StavSjtbote heav'nl^ Flames. 
He coiMts their Numben^ calU their Namci} 
His WifilcHti'i vafti aad knavn no Bound, 
A Deep where all our Thoughts are drown'd. 

He makes the Grars the Hills adorn, 
And cloathes the Imiling Fields with Corn i^ 
7*he Bcafts with Food his Hands fiippijy 
And the young Ravens when they cry. 

But Saints are lovely in his Sight, 
Hcviews his Children with Delight ; 
He fees their Hope, be knows their Fear, 
^nd looks and loves his Image there. 

HYMN LXXXII. 
The lanie. 

YE Seek«-5ofGod, whore diligent Care 
Jscveremploy'dinChrift's Blood to fhare> 
With Praifes anccaiing,, your Jefus proclaim,] 
Rejoicing, and Ucffing his excellent Name. 

Tis JeTus commuuts, come all to his Houfe, 
And lift up your Hands, and pay him your Vows ^ 
And whilft wears giving our Jefus hin Due, 
Do thou, ble0ed Spirit, owNaturesrenewF 

HYMN LXXXm, 

Univerfal "Praife. 

TT ARK! dull Soul, how ev'ry Thing 
J. I Strives t'adore our bounteous King, 
Each a double Tribute pays, 
Sings its Fart, aai then obnk. 



C 66 ] 

Wake, for iShame, my flu^ifli Hearty 
Wake, and gladly fing thy «it j 
I- earn of Bird?, and Springs, and Flow'rs, 
How t* employ thy nobler Powers, 

Call whole Nature to thy Aid, 
Since 'twas he whole Nature made ; 
Join we in one endlefs Song, 
\Vho to one God all belongs 

Live for ever, glorious Lord, 
Live by alh thy Works adored ; 
One in three, and three in one, 
All things bow ta thee alone.. 

H y M N LXXXIV. 
The New Creation. 

ATtekd, while God's eternal Son 
Doth his own Glories (hew ; 
*^ JBebjold, I fit upon my Throne, 
** Creating all Things new* 

*' Nature and Sin are paft away, 

" And the oU Adam dies ; 
** My Hands a new Foundation lay,, 

'*• See a new WorM arife !" 

Mighty Redeemer, fet us free 

Fronn our old State of Sin, 
O make our Soul alive to the^. 

Create new Pow'rs within. 

Renew our Eyes, and form our Earf^ 

And mould our Hearts afreih ; 
Give us new Paffions, Joys, and Fear^,, 

And turn the Stone to Fiefli; 

I Far 
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Far from the Regions of the Dead, 

From Sin,' and Earth, and Hell ; 
In the new World thy Grace hath made^ 

May we for ever dwell ! 

.HYMN LXXXV. 

Longing for Chrift. 

OCome, thou wounded Lamb of God, 
Come wa(h us in thy cleanfing Blood ; 
Hide us within thy Wounds, then Pain 
Is fweet, and Life or Death ts Gain. 

Take our poor Hearts, and let them be 
For ever dos'd to all but thee ; 
Seal thou our Breafts, and let us wew 
That Pledgee^ Love for ever there. 

{lowbleft are tbofc who flill abide 
Clofe Ihelier'd in thy bleeding Side ! 
Who Life and Strength from thence derive. 
And by thee move and in thee Hve. 

How can it be, thou heav'nly King, 
7 hat thou ftiould'ft Man to GI017 bring ; 
Make Slaves the Partners of thy Throne, 
Deck'd with a never-fading Crown. 

Ah, Lord! enlarge our fcanty Thought, 
To know the Wonders thou haft wrought j 
Unloofe our ftamm'ring Tongue to tell 
Thy Love immcnfe, unfearchablc. 

Firft-bomof many Brethren thou, 
To thee both Earth and Heav'n muft bow ; 
Help us to thee our All to give, 
-'7hine may we die, thine may we live I 

The 
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HYMN IXXXVU 
The fame. 

f 

OLove divine, how fweet thou art, 
Wbtt IhaU we find ottr longtlig Hearts 
All taken up by thee ? 
Oh make mepant knd thirft to prove 
The Gtealneft of redesimDg Lot€> 
The Love of Chrift ta me. 

God only knows the Love of God ^ 
O that it now were ihed abroad 

In eadi poor ftony Heart ! 
For Love I'd figh, for Love I'd pine. 
This only Portion^ Lord, be tbine^ 

Be mine this better Part ! 

O that we could for ever fit. 
With Mary, at the Mailer's Feet» 

Be this our happy Choice ! 
Our only Care, Delight, and Blifs, 
Our Joy, our Hcav*n on Earth, be fhi8^ 

To hear the Bridegroom's Voice. 

Thy only Love may we require. 
Nothing on Earth l>eneath Defire, 

Nothing in Heav'n above $ 
Let Earth and all its Trifles go. 
Give us, OLord, thy LovetoknoW^ 

Give us thy precious Love. 
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HYMN LXXXVII. 

Commit thy Way unto the Lord, &c. 

COME, my Soul, before the Lamb, 
Fall and do hitn Rcv'rence ; 
Blefs him for hit Blood and ttime, 
SUig his great Deliv'iance. 

Why fliould Sorrow bow tiiee down* 

Trials or Temptation ? 
Is not Chiift upon the Throne, 

Still thy firong Salvation i 

Caft thy Burdens on the Lord) 
Leave them with thy Saviour ? 

Hefwhofe Hanijs for thee were bor'd ) 
Can and will deliver. 

Turn thee to thy Reft, my Souli 

Turn thee and difcover 
How he yet is merciful. 

Turn thee to thy Lover. ' , 

Blufli that thou haft him forgot, 

Who can happy maltc Ihcc ; 
Gaze upon him who thee bought, 

'Till to him he talccs thee, 

Leave thy earthly Cares behind, 
* Mind alone thy Saviour; 
Count thou all belide but Wind, 
Trample on it ever. ^ 



r* 



[703 

HYMN Ll^XXVIII. 

The Chriftian Race. 

AWAKE our Souls (away our Fears^ 
Let every trembling Thought be gone) 
Avfakp and run the heav'niy Race^ 
And piit a cbeaiful Courage on» 

True 'tis a ftrait and thorny Road, 
And mortal Spirits tire and faint i 
But we forget the mighty God, 
That feeds the Strength of ev^ry Saint. 

O mighty God» thy matchlefs Pow'r 
Is ever new and ever young } 
And firm endures^ while cndlefs Yeara 
Their everlaftig Circles ruxu 

From thee, the overflowing Spring, 
Believers drink a frefli Supply, 
While fuch as truft their native Strength, 
Shall melt away, and droop, and die. 

Swift as an Eagle cuts the Air, 
Oh may we mount to thiiie Abode f 
On Wmgs of Love, to Jefus fly, 
Nor tire aoiidft the heav'niy Road \ 

HYMN LXXXIX. 
We love him becaufe he firfl: loved u$» 

OF him who did Salvation bring, 
' Lord may we ever think and fing I 
Arifc, ye guilty, he'll forgive j 
Arife, ye needy, he'll relieve. 

Eternal 
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Eternal Lord, Almighty King, 
All Heav'n doth with thj Triumphs ring ; 
Thou conquer'ft all bexieath, above, 
Pevils with Force, and Men with Love. 

To Ihame our Sins, Chrift blufli'd in Blood, 
He clos'd his Eyes to (hew us God, 
Let all the Word fall down and know, 
^ That none but God fuch X^ve could (bowt 

H Y M N XC. 

Perfevering Grace. 

TO God the only wife. 
Our Saviour and our King, 
Let all the Saints below the Skies 
Their humble Praifes bring. 

'Tis his Almighty Love, ^ 
His Counfel and bis Care, 
Preferves us fafe from Sin and Death, 
And vi^ry hurtful Snare. 

He will prefent his.Saints, 
Unblemifh'd and compleat. 
Before the Glory of his Face, 
With Joys divinely great. 

Then all the chofen Seed 
Shall meet around the Throne, 
Shall blefs the Condud of his Grace» 
And make his Wonders known. 

To our Redeemer God, 
Wifdom and Pow'r belongSy 
Immortal Crowns of Majefty, 
.^Vnd everlsAing Songs. Tq^ 
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HYMN XCI. 
To Tefus Chrift. 

» 

OThou in whom the Gentiles truft» 
Thou only holy, onlyjuft. 
Oh tune our Souls to praife thy Name^ 
Jefus ! unchangeable* the fame ! 

If Angels, whilft to thee they fing, 
Wrap up their Faces in their Wing, 
How fball we finful Duft draw nigh 
The great, the awful Deity I 

Glory to thee, aufpicious Lamb ! 
Ihou holy Lord, thou great I Am ; 
With allour Pow'r, thy Grace we blefs. 
Our Joy, our Peace, our Righteoufnefs. 

Live, ever glorious Jefus ! live, 
' Worthy all fileffings to receive ! 
Worthy on high enthron'd to fit 
With ev'ry Pow'r beneath thy Feet. 

HYMN XCII. 

Unfruitfulnefs. 

TO N G have we fet beneath the Sound 
^ Of thy Salvation, Lord, 
But dill how weak our Faith is found, 

And Knowledge of thy Word ! 

ft . . 

Oft we frequent thy holy Place, 

Yet hear almoft in vain : 
. How fmall a Portion of thy Grace 
' Do our fsdfc Hearts retain ! Our 
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Our gracious Saviour and our God, 

How little art thou known, 
By all the Judgments of tby Rod, , 

And Bleffings of thy Throne ? 

How cold and feeble is our Love, 

How negligent our Fear ! 
How low our Hope of Joys above. 

How few A flexions there \ 

Great God, thy fov'reign Aid impart. 

To give thy Word Succefs ; 
Write thy Salvation on our Hearts, 

And nuike us learn thy Grace. 

Shew our forgetful Feet the way 

That leads to Joys on high ; 
Where Knowledge grows without Decay, 

And Love fhalT never die. 



HYMN XCIIL 

The Church a Garden. 

ON's a Garden wall'd around, 
Chofen, and made peculiar Ground ; 
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A little Spot enclos'd by Grace, 
Out of the World's wide Wildernefs. 

IJke Spicy Trees, Believers fiand, 
Piloted by an Almighty Hand; 
And all the Springs in Zion flow, 
To make the rich Plantation grow. 

Awake, O heav'nly Wind, and come, 
Blow oa this Gvden of Perfume ; 

H S'^viVt 
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Spirit divine, defcend, and breathe 
'A gracious Gale on Plants beneath. 

Make thou our Spices flow abroad, 
A grateful Incenfe to our God ; 
Let Faith, and Love, and Joy appear^ 
And ev'ry Grace be aftivc here. 

HYMN XCIV. 

Redemption found. 

HOLY Lamb, who thee receive, 
Who in thee begin to live, 
Day and Night they cry to thee. 
As thou art, (o let us be. 

Fix, O fix each wavVing Mind, 
To thy Crofs our Spirit bind ; 
Earthly PaiSons far remove, 
Swallow up our Souls in Love. 

Duft and A(hes the' we be. 
Full of Guilt and Mlfery; 
Thine we are, thou Son of God, 
Take the Purchaic of thy Blood. 

Boufldlefs WifJom, Power divine. 
Love unfpeakable are thine ; 
Praife by all to thee be giv'n, 
Son!> of Earth and Hofts of Heav'n. 

HYMN XCV. 
Complaining of fpiritual Sloth. 

OU R drowfy Pow'rs, why fleep ye fo ? 
Awake each fluggifli Soul ; 

5 NplbioK 
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Nothing has half our Work to do. 
Yet nothing's half fo Jull, 

The little Ants, for one poor Grain, 

Labour, and tug, and Rnvt ; 
Yet we, who have a Heav'n t'obcain, 

Howncghgint we live ! 

We, for whom God the Son came down, 

-And labour'd for our Good, 
How carelefs to fecure that Crown 

He purchas'd with his IJiood I 

Lord, {hall we lie fo fluggifh {till, 

And never a£t our Parts ? 
Come, holy Dove, from th' heav'nly Hill, 
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Then (hall our aSive Spirits move, 

^Upward our Snulsfhal! rife. 
With Hands of Faith and Wings of Love, 

We'll fiy and take tlie Prize. 

HYMN XCVI. 

C H R I s t's Righteoufnefs imputed to 
Believers. 

XTAPpy he whoe'er believes 
JT, 'I"he Embafly of Peace, 
Wheat Jcfu's Hand receives 
The Gift of Righteoufiidfs ; 
God is his Salvation's God, 
The Lord is his Almighty Shield ; 
^H« with Grace (ball be endow 'd, 
i'^-And then with Glory fill'd. 
if,.; ^2 ty 
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Did the Sin of Adam ilay, 
; And ruin all his Race? 
Jefus takes our Sins away. 

By fufPring in our Place : 
He perform'd what God requrr'd^ 
And anfwer'd all the Law demands ; 
In hisRighteoufnefsattir'd, 
The true Believer ftands. / 

Mofes, at a Diftance, faw 
This Righteoufnefs divine ; 

In the firft Volume of the Law, 
How clearly doth it fliine I 

Holy Men, and Prophets old^ 
Beheld from far the bleeding Lamb, 

Of his Righteoufnefs foretold. 
And trufted in the fame* 

How perverfely did the Jews 
His Righteounefs difcard f 

Shall we then his Love abuie^ 
And flight his great Reward I 

Of the Law he is the £.nd. 
And after we have done our bcft. 

On his Grace we mud depend. 
And in his Merits reft. 

What a Myftery of Love, 
In God's Defigns appears ! 

Jefus coming from above. 
Our Sin and Torment bears : 

God imputes Man's Sins to him ; 
Imputes to Man his Righteoufnefs; 

Guilty he doth Chrift efleem. 
And guiltleis us confefs. 
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HYMN XCVII. 

God's Condefcention to our Worihip. 

TH Y Favours, Lor4> furprize our Souls ; 
Will the Eternal dwell with us ? 
What can'ft thou find beneath the Poles, 
To tempt thy Chariot downward thus ? 

'Still might he fill his ftarry Throne, 
And plea'fe his Ears with Gabriers Songs ; 
But th' heavenly Majefly comes down. 
And bows to hearken to our Tongues. 

Gr6at God ! what poor Returns we pay. 
For Love fo infitiitc as thine ? 
Words are but Air, and Tongues but Clay ; 
£ut thy Compaffion's all divine. 

HYMN XCVIII. 

The fame. 

UP to the Lord, that reigns on high. 
And views the Nations from afar, . 
Let everlafting Praifes fly. 
And tell how large his Bounties are. 

He that can {hake the Worlds he made. 
Or with his Word, or with his Rod, - 
His Goodnefs, how amazing great ! 
And what a cohdefcending God ! 

Our Sorrows and our Tears we pour 
Into theBofom of our God ; 
. He hears us in the mournful Hour, 
'>oAitd helps us bear the heavy Load* 
: >i?;^;- • H 3 Cft^v 
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Oh ! could our thankful Hearts devife 
A Tribute equal to thy Grace, 
To the third Heav'n our Songs (hould rife. 
And teach the golden Harps thy Praife. 

HYMN XCIX. 

Fervency of Devotion defired, 

COME, holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove> 
With all thy quickning Pow'rs, 
Kindle a Flame of facred Love 
In thefe cold Hearts of ours. 

Look how we grovel here below. 

Fond of thefe earthly Toys i 
Our Souls how heavily they go 

To reach eternal Joys ! 

In vain we tune our formal Songs ; 

In vain we ftrive to rife ; 
Hofannas languifli on our Tongues, 

And our Devotion dies. 

Dear Lord ! and (hall we ever live 

At this poor dying Rate ; 
Our Love fo faint, fo cold to thee. 

And thine to us fo great I 

Come, holy Spirit, heav*nly Dove, 
With all thy quick'ning Pow'rs-; 

Come, fhed abroad a Saviour's Love, 
A|id that iliall kindle ours. 



The 
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HYMN C. 

The iatnc, 

TO praife ledeeming Love, 
Dear Chrillians, lend a Voice; 
Come thou diviner Dove, 
And heJp us to rejoice ! 
Our Hearts, too low, 
I^rd, thou catiHraifc; 
filell Spirit, blow, 
And we fball prairc. 

Here, Lord, may we admire 
The Riches of thy Grace, 
*Ti)l thou fhalt call us higher. 
There to behold thy Face : 

Oh Height of Grace ! 

Oh Depth of Love I 

Lord, fit us for 

Our Place above. 

Who can thy Love exprcfs f 
Thy Mercy ne'er decays! 
What can our Souls do Icfs 
Than love thee all our Days J 

BlelsGod, each Soul, 

Even unto Death i 

And write a Song 

For every Breath. 
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H Y M N CI. 

. Praife to God for Creation and Redemp- 

lion. 

LE T them irpg'cft thy Gloiy, LonJ, 
Who never knew tlhy Grace ; 
But our loud Song (hall ftiH record 
The Wonders of thy Praife. 

We raife our Shouts, O God, to ibce. 

And fend them to thy Throne ; 
All Glory to th'united three. 

The undivided one. 

*Twas he (and well adore'his Name) 

That form'd us by a Word ; 
'Tis he reftores our ruinM Frame, 

Salvation to the Lord ! 

Hofanna ! let the Earth and Skies 

Repeat the joyful Sound ; " 
Rocks, Hills, and Vales refleft the Voice 

In one eternal Round. 

H Y M N CII. 

The Faithfulnefs of God in the Promifes. 

BEGIN, my Tongue, fpmc heav'nly Theme, 
And fpeak/ome. boundlefs Thhig, 
The mighty Works, or mightier Name, 
Of our Eternal King. 

Tell of his wond'rous Faithfulnefs, . 
And found his Pow'r abroad. 

Sing 
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Sing the Tweet PromiTe of his Grace, 

And the performing God. 
Proclaim Salvation from the Lord, 

For wretched dying Men ; 
His Band hath writ the facred Word 

With an immortal Pen. 

Engrav'd as in eternal Brafs, 

The mighty Promife (bines ; 
Nor can the Pow'rs of Darlcnefs raze 

Thofc everlaftiog Lines. 

O might we hear thine heav'nly Tongue 

Butwhifper, Thou art mine! 
Thofe gentle Words fhould raifc my Song 

To Notes almoft divine. 

How would our leapinz Heart rejoic^ 

And think our Heav"n fecure I 
Give us to hear thy gracious VolcCi 

And Faith defires no more. 

HYMN cm. 

Jlfifurrcaion of Chrift. 

. T)Less*d Morning, whtffe young dawning 
X> Rays 

Beheld our rifing God ; 
That faw him triumph o'er the Duff, 
And leave his laft Abode ! 

In the cold Prilbn of a Tonib, 

The dead Redeemer lay, 
'Till the revolving Skies had brought 

The third, th'appotnted Day. 
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Hell and the Grave unite their Force, 

To hold our God in vain ; 
The fleeping Conqu'ror arofe, 
.And burft their feeble Chain. 

To thy great Name, Almighty Lord, 

Thefe facred Hours we pay. 
And loud Hofannas (hall proclaim . 

The Triumph of the Day» 

Salvation and immortal Praifc, 

To our victorious. K ing ; 
Let Hcav*n, and Earth, and Rocks^ and Seas, 

Wuh glad Hofannas ring* 

II Y M N CIV. . 
Praifc to the Redeemer. 

PLung'd in a Gutph of dark Defpair^ 
We wretched Sinners lay. 
Without one chearful Beam of Hope, 
Or Spark of glimmering Day. 

With pitying Eyes, the Prince of Grace, 

Beheld our helplefs Grief j 
He faw, and (O amazing Love !) 

He ran to our Relief. 

Down from the (hining Seats above. 

With joyful Hafte he fled, 
EnterM the Grave in mortal Flefls, 

And dwelt among the Dead. 



Oh ! for this Love let Rocks and EJilh 
Their lading Silence bre&k, 



And 
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' And all harmonious human Tongues, 
The Saviour's Praifcs ipeak. 

Angels affill our mighty Joys, 

Strike all your Harps of Gold ; 
But when you raife your higheft Notes 

His Love can ne'er be told. - 

HYMN CV. 
FalBon and Exaltation of C h r i s t. 

•*^OME, all harmonious Tongues, 
\j Your nobleft Mulic bring j 
'TJs Chrift the cverlafting God, 
And Chrift the Man, we ling. 

Tell how he took our Flefh, 
To take away our Guitt ; 
Sing the dear Drops of facred Blood, 
That hellifh Monfters fpllt. 

Down to the Shades of Death 
He bow'd his awfiil Head ; 
Vet he arofe to live and reign, 
When Death itfelf is dead. 

No more the bloody Spear, 
The Crofs aod Nails no more i 
For Hel] itfelf fliakes at his Name, 
And all the Heav'ns adore. 

There the Redeemer fits, 
High on the Father's Throne; 
The Father lays his Vengeance by, 
Aod^ finiles upon hi^ Son. 
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HYMN CVI. 

The Glory of Chrift in Heaven. 

OH the Delights, the heav'nly Joys, 
The Glories of the Place, 
Where Jefus (beds the brighteft Beams 
Of his o'erflowing Grace. 

Sweet Majefty and awful Love, 

Sic fmtling on his Brow» 
And all the glorious Ranks above 

At humble Diftance bow. 

His Head, the dear majeftic Head^ 

That cruel Thorns did wound. 
See what immortal Glories fliine, 

And circle it around ! 

This is the Maa., th' exalted Man, 

Whom- we, unfeen, adore ; 
But when our Eyes behold his Face, 

Our Hearts fhall love him more. 

Lord, fet our Spirits all on Fire 

To fee thy blefs'd Abode ; 
And tune our Tongues to fing thePraife 

Of our incarnate God ! 

HYMN CVn. 

. Look on him whom they pierced, and 

mourn. ^ 

INFINITE Grief! amazing Woe? 
Behold. our bleeding Lord ; 
Hell and the Jews confpir'd his Deaths 
And us'd the Roman Sword. 

Oh 
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Oh the Iharp Pangi of Tmaning Piin, 

Our dear Redeemer bore, 
When knotty Whips, and ragged Thorns, 

His facrcd Body tore ! 

But knotty Whips, and ragged Thorns, 
- In vain do we accufe ; 
In vain we blame the Raman Bands, 
And the more fpitcftil Jews. 

*Twere you, our Sins, oar cruel Sins, 

His chief Tormentors were ; . 
Each of our Crimes became aNwl, 

And Unbelief the Spear. 

'Twere you that pull'd the Vengeance down. 

Upon his guilttefs Head : 
Break, breajc, our Hearts, oh burft thefe Eyes, 

And let our Sorrowl bleed. 

Strike, mighty Grace, each flinty Sou), 

'Till meliing Waters flow, 
And deep Repentance drown oitf Eyes 

Id undillemblcd Woe. 

HYMN CVin. 

The&me, 

ALAS! and did our Saviour bleed > 
And did our Sov'reign die ? 
Would he devote that facred Head 
Forfucfa a Worm as I ? 

Was it for Crimes that I had done. 

He groan'd upon the Tree ? 
AnttEtng Pity ! Grace unknown, 

Aad LavK beyond D^ee. 
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Well might the Sun in Darknefs hidtf 

And (hut hts Glories in, 
When God the mighty Maker dy'd. 

For Man the Creature's Sin. 

Thus might I hide my blufhing Face. 

While his dear Crofs appears; 
DifTolve my Heart in Thankfulnefs, 

And meit my Eyes to Tears. 

But Drops of Grief can ne'er repay 

The Debt of Love I owe -, 
May I here give myfelf away 1 

'Tis all that I can do» 

HYMN CIX. 

The feme. 

IS tf.ere a Thing beneath the Sky, 
Can Comfort bring) or (atisfy^ 
But oar dear Saviour's Wounds ? 
Here is a fweet and co^tftaxit Peacc^ 
A Treafure full of richeft G/ace, 
All elfe are empty Sounds. 

Attend^ my Soul, (ink down with Shame 
Before his Face» who only came 

To fufFer, bleed, and d e : 
O think upon thy Sin, and Guilt, 
For which his precious Blood was fptlt. 

Thou didft him crucify. 

See, thou vi'e Piece of finful Duft, 
Thy deareft Lord fweatfor thy Luft, 

'Till Drops of Blood fall down 
See how he yonder proftrate lies ! 
Obferve his mournful Pray'r and Cries^ 

Mark every Tear and Groan. jSee 
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See thy dear Lord dragg'd iilce a Thtef* 
Amidft Cantempt, and Stripes, and Grief, 

For thee a Sacrifice : 
Faft.n'd'unto the flwmcCul Wood, 
i^efpis'd by Men, and bath'd in Biood ; 

So dear thy Ranfooi Price \ 
tjord, doA thou fufTer thus for me ? 
i>oft thou fed all this Mifery 

To give me Life and Peace ? 
Then let mc bear it on my Heart, 
My All is purchas'd with thy Smait, 

Thy Blood fignsmy Releafc. 

HYMN ex. 

. Diflinguifliing Lo7e \ or Angds punifli'd, 

and Man faved. 

X^ OWN headlong from the native Skies 
ly TheRebel-Angelifdl! 
And Thunder-BoIU of flaming Wraih 
Purfu'd them deep to Hell, 

Down from the I'op of earthly BliTs 

Rebelltous Man was hurl'd { 
And Jcfus Aoop'd beneath the Grave, 

To reach a unking World. 

Ob Love of infinite D^eei \ 

Unmeafurable Grace! 
Muft Heav'n's eternal Darling die^ 

To fave a trait'rous Race T 

MuftAngelsfmk forever down. 

And burn in quenchlets Fire i 
While God forfakcs his Aiming Throne 

To raife us Wrctche* higher ? 

1 4 Oh 
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^h for this Love, let Earth and Sties • 

With Hallelujahs ring. 
And the full Choir of human Tonguts 

All Hallelujahs fing. 

H.Y M N CXi; 

Christ's ComtnifTion. 

COME, happy Souls, approach your God 
With new melodious Songs j 
Come, tender to Almighty Grace 
The Tributes of your Tongues. 

So ftrange, fo boundlefs was the Love, 

That p ty'd dying Men, 
The Father fent his equal Son, 

To give them Life again* 

Thy Hands, dear Jtfus, were not arm'd 

With a revenging Rod ; 
No hard Commiflion to perform 

The Vengeance of a God. 

But all was Mercy, all was mild. 

And Wrath forfook the Throne, 
When Chrift on the kind Errand came, 

And brought Salvation do An. 

Here, Sinners, you may heal your Wounds, 

And wipe your Sorrows dry ; 
Tiuil in the mighty Saviour's Name, 

And you (hall never die. -' 

O dcareft Lotd, melt down our Souk 

T' accept thine offer 'd Grace ; 
Then willweblefs the Saviour's Love^ 

And ^ive the Fatlier PraiCe. The 



^« .^ 
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-HYMN CXII. 

The fame. 

RAISE your triumphant Songs 
To an immortal Tune; 
Let the wide Earth re(bun<l the Peeds 
Celefiial Grace has done. 

Siog how eternal X^ve 
Its chief Beloved chofc. 
And bid him raireour wretched Race 
From their Abyfs of Woes. 

His Hand no Thunder bears. 
Nor Terror cloaths his Brow ; 
No Bolts to drive our guilty Soula 
To fiercer Flames below. 

■Twas Mercy fill'd the Throne, 
And Wrath ftood fikntby. 
When Chrifl was ient with Pardons down 
To Rebels dotun'd to die. 

Now, Sinners, dry your Tears, 
Let hopclefs Sorrow ceafe } 
Bow to the Sceptre of his Love, 
A nd Cake the offcr'd Peace. 

Lord, we obey the Call j 
We lay an humble Claim 
To the Salvation thou haft brought. 
And love and praife thy Name.' 



13 
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HYMN CXIIf. 
Behold I Hand at the Door and knock, J 

WE magnify tbf Grace, OLord^; 
How plenteouflj haft thou pfepar*d 
A Supper for thy Saints f 
All Things are ready, thou haft faid, 
A Table thou haft richly fpread. 
To anfwer all our W8nt». 

Now, Lord; aflure our Souls to thet, 
O kindly bid us come and fee. 

And tafie how good thou art { 
Knock with the Hammer of thy Worf> 
Knock by thy pc^w^rfu) Spirit, Lord-, 

Lord, break -intoeach Heart* 

Darknefs and Unbelief remove, 
And raviftiailour Soub with LoTe> 

Caft out the PowV of Sin j 
Jefus, attend our feeble Plray*r> 
And for thyfelf our Hearts prepare, 

Come in^ our Lord, come in. 

• 

Let Comfor^ Love, and Joy, and Peace» 
Like Rivers flow, and ftill increafe^ 

Unto the Ocean driv'a: 
Lord, coudefcend to fup with me. 
And grant J now may iup with thee^ 

And fup at laft in Hcat'n» 



HYMN 
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HYMN CXIV. 
RepCDtaoce flowing from the Patience of 
God. 

AN D are we Wretches yA alive f 
And do we yet rebel ? 

Til boundle^, 'tis amazing Love, 
That bears usupfrotnHdI. 

The Burden of our weighty Guilt 

WouTd fink us down to Flames, 
And thrcat'ning Vengeance rolls above, 

To crufh our feeble Frames. 

Almighty Goodoefs cries. Forbear, ■"'*; 

And Arait the Thunder ftays : 
And dare wc now provoke hts Wrath, 

And weary out his Grace i 

Lord, we have long abus'd thy Iiove, 

Too long indulg'd our Sinj 
Oh that our Hearts might bleed, to f^ 

What Rebels we have bcea I 

No more, our Lufts, may yeounffland. 

No mwt may we obey ; 
Stretch out, O God, thy conqu'iing Hand^ 

And drive iby Foes away. 

HYMN CXV. 

Accels to the Throne . of Grace by a 
Mediator. 

GO M E, let us lift our joyful Ejei 
Vp tg the Courts above. 
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And fmile tofce our Father there, ^ 
Upon a Throne of Love. 

« 

Once 'twas a Scat of dreadful Wrath, 

And Qiot devouring Flame ; 
Our God appeared confuming Fire, 

And Vengeance was hts Name. 

Rich were the Drops of Jefu's Blood, 
That calm'd bis frowning Face, 

That fprinkrd o*e/ the burning Throne, 
And turii'd the Wrath to Grace. 

N6w we may bow before his Feet, 

And venture near the Lord ; 
No fiery Cherub guards bis Seat, 

No double-flaming Sword. 

The peaceful Gates of heav*nly Blife 

Are open*d by the Son ; 
High 1ft us raife our Notes of Praife, 

And reach th* Almighty Throne. 

To thee ten thoufand Thanks we bring. 

Great Advocate on high; 
Apd Glory to th' eternal King;- 

That lays hb Fury by. 

HYMN CXVL 

The Darknefs of Providence. 

TO R D, v/e adore thy vaft Defigns, 
^ Th' obfcure Abyfs of Providence, . 
Too deep to found with mortal Lines, 
Too dark to view with feeble Sendb. 



Now 
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Kow ihou array'ft thine awful Face, 
In angry Frowns," without a Smile i 
Saints thro' the Cluud believe thy Grace, 
Secure of thy Compa^on lliir. 

Through Seaa and Storms <^ deep Difireli, 
They fail by Faith, and not by Sight ; 
Faith guides them in the Wilderncfs, 
Thro' all the Briars and the Night. 

Dear Father, if thy lifted Rod 
Refolve to fcourge us here below. 
Still we muH lean upon our God* 
Thine Arm Ihall bear us fafely thro'. 

HYMN CXVII. 
The Pricfthood of C h r u t. 

2I.00D has a Voi'-e to pierce the Skies, 
_j Revenge, the Blood «f Abel cries: 
Sut the ijear Stream, when ChtUl was flittn> 
Spesks Peace as loud from evVy Vein. 

Pardon and Peace, from God on high } 
£chol(!, he lays his Vengeance by { 
And Rebels that deferve his Sword, 
Become the Fav'rite^ of the Lord, 

To Jefu^ let our Praifes rife. 
Vi ho gave his Life a Sacrifice j. 
Now he appears before our GoH, 
And foi ouf Tardon pleads his Blcod. 
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HYMN CXVIII. 

The Benefit of Publick Ordinances. 

AWAY from ev'ry mortal Care, 
Away from Earth our Souls retreat \ 
We leave this worthlefs World afar. 
And wait and woribip near thy Seat. 

Lord^ in the Temple of thy Grace, 
We fee thy Feet, and wc adore j 
We ga^eupon thy lovely Face, 
And learn the Wonders^ of thy Pow'f. 

While here our various Wants wc mourn, 
United Groans, afcend on high ; 
And Prayer bears a quick Return 
Of fileflings in Variety. 

Father^ our Soub wotdd ftill abide 
Within thy Tonple, near thy Side $ 
fiut, if our Feet Aiuft hence depart^ 
Still keep thy Dwelling in my Heart. 

HYMN CXIX. 

Infant Baptifra. 

THUS did the Sons of Abr'ham pafs 
Under the bloody Seal of Grace \ 
The young Difciples bore the Yoke, i 
'Till Chrift the painful Bondage broke. 

By milder Ways doth Jefus prove 

His Father's Cov'nant and his Love ; 

He f<pals to Saints his glorious Grace ; 

And not forbids their Infant-Race. Their 
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Their Feed is fprinlded wiih his Blood, 
1 heir Children fet apart for Gud ; 
His Spirit on their Ol&pring Aied, 
Like Water pour'd upon the Head. 

Let ev'ry Saint with chearful Voice 
In this large Covenant rejoice ; ' 
Young Children, in their early .Days, 
Shall give the God of Abrah'm Praifc. 

HYMN CXX. 
The Offices of Christ, 



w 



EblefstheProph;tof thcLord, 
That comes with Truth and Gracs [ 



Jeiiis, thy Spirit and ihy Word, 
Shall lead us in thy Ways. 

Werev'renceoitr High Prieft aboTe> 

Who offer'd up hia Blood> 
And lives to carry on his Love, 

By pleading with our God. 

We honour our exalted King ; 

How fweet are his Commands I 
He guards out Souls Tram Hell and Sin, 

By his Almighty Hands. 

Hofanna to his glorious Name, 
Who faves by diifrent Ways t 

His Mercies lay a fov'reign Claim 
To our immortal Praili;. 



HYMN CXXI. 

Faith in Christ our SacrifiGC. 

T^T O T all the Blood of Bcafts 
r\ On JcwUh Altera flain, 
Could give the guilty Conrdence Peace^ » 
Or wa(h away the Stain, 

' But Chrift, the heav'niy Lamb, 

Takes all our Sins away j 
A Sacrifice of nobler Name, 

And richer Blood than they. ' 

My Faith would lay her Hand 
On that dear^ead of thine. 
While like a Penitent I (land. 
And there oonfefs my Sin. 

m 

My Soul looks back to fee 
The Burdensthou didft bear, 
When hanging on the curfed Tree, 
And hopes her Guilt was there. 

Believing) we rejoice 
To fee the Curfe remove ; 
We blefs the Lamb with chearful Voice, 
And fing his bleeding Love. 
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HYMN CXXir. 

Go D reconciled in C h r i s t. 

DEarest of all the Names Above, 
Our JefusandourGod, 
Who can rcfift thy heavily Lov^ 
Or trifle witlithy Blood i 

'Tis by the Merita of thy Death, 

The Father fmiles again ; 
*TJs by thine isCerceding Breath 

The Spirit dwells with Men. 

'Till God in human Flefh I fee. 
My Thoughts no Comfort find j 

-The holy, juil, and facred throe 
Are Terrors to my Mmd. 

But if Emmanuel's Face appear. 

My Hope, my Joy begins } 
His Nam; forbids my flaviflt F«ar, 

Hisfihrace removes my liins. 

"While Jews on their own Law rely. 
And Greeks of Wifdom boaft> 

I love th' incarnate MWlerv, 
And dure I fix my Tnift. 
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. HYMN CXXIir. 

For New Year's Day. 

TH E Lord of Earth and Sky, 
The God of Ages praife. 
Who reigns enthron'd on high, 
Ancient of endlefs Days ; 
Who lengthens out our IVial here, 
And fpares us yet another Year, 

Barren and wither'd Trees, 

Wecamber'd long the Ground, 
No Fruit of Holinefs 

On our dead Souls was found , 
Yet doth he us in Mercy fpare. 
Another, an^ another Year. 

When Juftice bar*d the Sword 
To cut the Fig-Tree down. 
The Pity of our Lord 
Cry*d^ Let it ftill alone. 
The Father mild inclines his Ear, 
And fpares us yet another Year. 

Jefus, thy fpeaking Blood 

From God obtain'd the Grace, 
Who therefore hath beftow'd 
On us a longer Space : 
Thou didft in our Behalf appear. 
And lo, we fee another Year! 

Then dig about our Root, 
Break up our fallow Grounc^ 

And let our grackms- Fruit 
To thy great PraifQ abouad : 



Ol 
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Olet osalllhy Pfaileileclarp, . 
And Fruit unto Petfetiioii bear. 

.HYMN CXXIV. 
Aduk-Baptifm. 
TAEfcr.Nn, cdcftial Dove ! 
l.>, ill c'ry IJo^""' dwell ; 
Upon the preftiit W.iier move. 

While we the Influence feet. 

Anoint with holy Fire, 

Bjptize with purging Flames 
This Soul, and with thy. Grace infj-Tiie, 

III ceafelcts living Streams. 

Thy heav'iily Vnilion gi^'e, 
Tliy Promife, Lori}, fulfil. 
. Give Piiw'r thy Spirit to nctive. 
And Strength to do thy Will, ■ ■ 

Thj Ofd'iiance we obey, ■ 
O meet us in the fame ; 
And with this Water now convey 
The Virtues of thy Name. 

. Witnefs to this thy Sign, 
, And grant t^fe inward Grace ; 
Let this thy Servant feal'd for thin?, 
From hence depait in Peace. 

HYMN CXXV. 
Humiliation. 
1' O RD, we are vile, conceiv'd in Sin, 
And born unholy and unclean} 

Sprung 
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Sprung from the Nfanf whofe guilty Fall 
Corrupts the Rftc^f^ taints us all. 

Soon as wc/OTaw our Infiint^Breatb, 
The Scdre of Sin grow up for Death j 
Thyhiw demands a perfe£l>Hearty 
BuTwe'rc defil'd in every Part. 

J" 

Behold ! we fall before thy Face^ 
Our only Refuge is thy Grace } 
No outward Forms can make us deair^ 
The Leprofy lies deep within* . 

Jefits, our God, thy Blood alone 
Hath Pow^r fufficient to atone ; 
Lord, let us hear thy pardoning Voice^ . 
And make our dowo^caft Heart rejoice* 

HYMN CXXVL 

The fame. 

TO R D9 we would fpread our (ott Di6re& 
^ And Guilt before thine Eyes j 
Againft thy Laws, againft thy Gracc^ 
. How high our Crimes arife ! 

Shouldft thou condemn our Souls to Hell^ 

And crulh our Fle(h to Duft, 
Heav'n would approve thy Vengeance well. 

And Earth muft own it juft. 

Ckanfe uf, O Lord, and chear each Soul 

With thy forgiving Love ;- 
O make our broken Spirits whole, 

And bid our Pains lemove. 

Let 



Let not thy Sph-jt qoite depart^ 

Nur drive us from thy face. 
Create a-ncw our vicious Heans, 

And £li them with thy Grace. 

HYMN CXXVir. 
At the Death of a Believer. 

WH Y do we moiiffi departtrrw FrJeilcBl^ 
Or fliake at [Path's Atifnls ? 
*Tis but the Voice that Jefus fend^ 
To call them to bis Arms. 

Are we not lending iipwarii too. 
As faft as Time can move ? 

Why fbould we wifh the Hoiirs more front- 
That keep us from our Love i 

Why fliould we treirthle to convey 

Their Bodies to the Tomb ? 
There the dear Flefh of Jefus bj*. 

And left a. fweet Perfuilie. 

The Graves of all his Saints he blefs'd^ 

And foft'ned every Bed ; 
Where Oiould the dying Members reft 

But witb their dying Head l 

Thence- he aroTr, afcending tiigfr. 

And (hew'd our Feet the Way, 
Up loiheLord our Flefh fHalJfiy 

At the great-fifing Day. 

K 3; Fuiiera 
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HYMN CXXVm. 

Funeral, 

'T^ E A C H me the Meafure of my Days,. 
^ Thou Maker of my Frame ; 
I would furvey Life's narrow Space, 
And learn how fra/l I am.. 

A Span is all that we can boaff,, 

An Inch, or two of Time 5 
Man is but Vanity and Duft 

In all his Flower and Prime* 

See the vain Race of Mortals move. 

Like Shadows oVr the Main, 
They rage, and ftrive, defice and love,. 

But all their Noife is vain. 

Some walk in Honour's gaudy Show, 

Some dig for golden Ore ; 
They toil for Heirs they knaw not who,.. 

And ftrait are feen no more. 

We are but Strangers here below^ 

As all our Fathers were ; 
May we be well prepar'd to go. 

When we the Summons hear ! 
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HYMN CXXIX- 
The fame. 

Y Soul, come meditate the Day, • 
And think how near it ilands, 

Whc«v. 
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When thou nsuft quit this HouTe of Clay^ 
And fly to unknown Lands. 

Oh could we die with thofethat die,. 

And place us in their Stead ! 
Then would our Spirits learn to Qy^^ 

And converfe with the Dead. 

Then ihould we fee the Saints above 
In their own glorious Forn)S, 

And wonder why our Souls Ihould love- 
To dwell with mortal Worms. 

HYMN CXXX. 
O conie let us fing unto the Lord.. 

DIsciPLEs of Chrift, 
Ye Friends of the Lamb^ 
Attend and affifi 

In finging his Fame : 
Eternal Thankfgiving 

The Faithful ihould pay. 
The living, the living, 
As we do this Day. 

A Body of Clay 

He humbly put on. 
And then took away 

The Sin we had done : 
And in it endured 

The Wrath to us due, 
, The Curfe we incurred. 

Our Stripes and our Woe* 
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Nor only he died. 

But alfo arofe. 
Laid Weaknefs afide. 

And over his Fofes, 
(Sin, Death, and the Ocvil) 

He triumphed b'er„ ? 

And every Evil,. 

Dominion and Pow'r. /,} 

O merciful Lamb, 

Who fits on the Throne^ 
We bow at thy Name, 

We count thee alone 
Deferving our Bkffing, 

And Bleffing we'll give. 

Without evef ccafirtg: 

So long as we live. 

HYMN CXXM 

For the fifth of Noveilibcr. 

SHoUT to the Lord, and let our Joy^ 
Thro' the whole Nation run v 
Ye Britifli Skies, refound the Noife 
Beyond the rifing Sun. 

Thee, mighty God, our Souls aditiire,. 

Thee our glad Voices fing. 
And join with the celeftial: Ghoi« 

To praife th' eternal King. - 

Thy Pow'r the whole Creation rules^ 

And on the Oarry Skie< 
Sits fmiling at the weak Defigns 

Thine envious Foes devife. 

Thy 
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Thy Scorn derides their Teeble Rage, 

And with an awful Frown 
FJings vaftConfulion on their Plots, 

And ihakes their fiabcl down. 
Almighty Grace defends our Land 

From their malicious Pow'r; 
Let Britain with united Songs 

Almighty Grace adore. 

HYMN CXXXII. 

A Song of Praife to G o D from Great 

Britain. 
"lyT Atu&e with aH faerPow'nlliallfing 
L\i God the Creator and the King ; 
Nor Air, nor Earth, nsr Skies, norSeu, 
Deny the Tribute of their Praife. 
Begin to make his Glories known. 
Ye Seraphs that fit near hit Throne ; 
Tune your Harps high, and fpread the Sound 
To the Creation's utmoft Bound. 
All mortal Things of meaner Frame 
Exert your Force, and own his Name j 
Whilft with our St)u!sand without Voice 
Wefing his Honours and our Joys. 

He builds and guards th« Britifli Throne, 
And makes it gracious like his own ; 
Makes our fucceflivc Princes kind, 
And gives oilr Dangers lo the Wind, 
Raife monumental Praifes high 
To him that thunders thro' the Sky ; 
Thefirohgeft Notes that Angels ralfe 
FaiQt in the Woribip and the Praife. 
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At Difmiffion. ^ 

NO farther go To-night, but flay. 
Dear Saviour, till tlie Break of Day: 
Turn in, dear Lord, with m« ; 
And in the Morning when I wake, ' 
Me in thine Arms, my J(Jus, take^ 
And ril go on with thee. 

The fame. 

IWill lay me down to Sleepy 
And fafely take my Reft;. 
Me commend to Jefu's Grace*. 

And as upon his Breaft, 
So, if Jefus pleafe, I'll fleep. 

While Troops of Angels are my Ouarc^. 
0| my Shepberdi love and kecpi^ 
And be my great Reward. 

The fame. 

NO N E but Jefus will we fing. 
None elfe will we adore ; 
He our Prophet, Prieft,. and King, 

Shall be for evermore. 
None among the heav'nly Pow'rs, 

Nor one on Earth, our Praife may claim; 
None but Jefus call we ours. 
None but the bleeding Lamb! 



Gloria' 
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■Gloria Patrl- 

P Raise GoiJ,rrom whom all BlefBngs flow, 
Praife him all Creatures heretelowi 
.Fraife him above, yc heav'nly Hoft, 
Praife Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft. 

TO Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft, 
. One God whom we adore % 
Be Glory as it was, is now. 
And Ibdll be evermore. 

FATHER, Son, and Holy Ghoft, 
One God whom we adore ; 
Join we with the heav'nly Hoft 

To praife thee evermore. 
Live by Heav'n and Earth ador'd. 

Three in one, and one in three, 
Koly, holy, holy Lord, 
All Glory be to thee. 

SING we to our God above, 
Praife, eternal as his Love: 
Praife him, all ye heav'nly Holt, 
Father, Son, and holy Ghoil. 

TO God who reigns cnthron'd on high* 
To his dear Son, who dcign'd to die. 
Our Guilt and Mifery to remove. 
To that bleli: Sp'rit who Life imparts. 
Who rules in all believing Hearts, 
£e endlds GI017, Pratfej and Love. 
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TO Fadier, Son, and hciy Ghoft, 
BePraife amidft the heavenly Hoft^ 
And in the Church below ; 
From wboBi all Cceatufes dre vr their Birtb^ > 
B]r whom'Redemptipn Ueft the Earth, ^ | 
From whom all Comforts flow. 

g^ lYE to the Father Praifc, 
\X Give Glory to the Son, 
^d to the Spirit of his Grace 
Be equal Honour done. 

TO God the Father's Throne, 
Perpetual Honours raife; 
Glory to Grod the Son, 
To God the Spirit Praifc : 
With all our PowVs, 
Eternal King, 
Thy Name we fing, 
\Vhile Faith adores* 
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HYMNS 

FOR 

SOCIETY, and Perfons meet- 
ing in Ghriftian-Fellowfhip. 



w 



HYMN L 

For Society. 

HO can have greater Caufe to fiiig. 
Who greater Caufe to blefs, 
Than we the Children of the King> 
Than we who Chrift pofTefs, 
Than we who Chrift pojfefs. 
Than we who Chrift pojftfi ? 



With Angel-Hofts, dear Lamb, we join 

To praife thy Love and Pow'r, 
To magnify thy Grace divine, 
Thou mighty Counfellor, 
Thou mighty Counfellor^ 
Tbm mighty Counfelkr ! 

L W* 




I 
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SOCIETY, and Perfons meet- 
iog in Ghriftian-Fellovvfliip. 



HYMN I. 



\ 



Li 



reatcr Caufe lo fiiig, 
Caufe To blefs, 
liildtenof the King, 
ofTefs, 

nb, we join 



C 108 ] 

TO Father, Son^ and holy Ghoft, 
Be-Praife amidft the heav'nly Hoft^ 
And in the Church below ; 
From whom all Cceatuies dre vr their Birth^ u 
By whonk'Kjedeinptipn Ueft the Earthy r | 
From whom all Comforts flow. 

GI\rE to the Father Praifc, 
Give Glory to the Son^ 
And to the Spirit cf his Grace 
Be equal Honour done. 

TO God the Father's Throne, 
Perpetual Honours raife^ 
Glory to God the Son, 
To God the Spirit Praifc : 
With all our Pow*rs, 
Eternal King» 
Thy Name we fing, 
While Faith adores. 



8 HYMNS 
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H Y M N S 

• 

FOR 

SOCIETY, and Perfons met- 
ing in Ghriftian-Fellowfliip. 



w 



HYMN L 

For Society. 

HO can have greater Caufe to fiiig. 
Who greater Caufe to blefs, 
Than we the ChiTdren of the King> 
Than we who Chrift poffefe, 
TTjan we who Chrift pojfefs. 
Than we who Chrift popfs ? 



With Angel-Hofts, dear Lamb, we join 

To praife thy Love and Pow'r, 
To magnify thy Grace divine, 
Thou mighty Counfellor, 
Thou mighty Counfelkr^ 
Tbou mighty Counfelkr! 

L Wc 
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TO Father, Son^ and holy Ghoft, 
Be-Praife amidft the hcav'nly Hoft, 
And in the Church below ; 
From wbooi all Cceatuies drew^ their Birth^: 
By whonk^edemptipn bleft the Earthy ? 
From whom all Comforts flow. 

GI V E to the Father Praifc, 
Give Glory to the Son^ 
And to the Spirit cf his Grace 
Be equal Honour done. 

TO God the Father's Throne, 
Perpetual Honours raife; 
GJory to God the Son, 
To God the Spirit Praifc : 
With all our Pow*rs, 
Eternal King, 
Thy Name we fing. 
While Faith adores. 



8 HYMNS 
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HYMNS 



SOCIETY, and Perfons meet- 
ing in Ghriftian-Fellowlhip. 



HYMN I. 



w 



For Society. 

HO can hive greater Caufe to Cmg^ 
Who greater Caufe to blefi. 
Than we the Children of the King, 
Than we who Chrift poflefs. 
Than vie loho Chrift pojjifs. 
Than we wha Chrtji pajifs ? 



With Angel-Hoffs, dear Lamb, we join 

To praifc thy Love and Pow'r, 
To magnify thy Grace divine* 

Thou mighty Counfeilor, 

Thau naghty Ceunftlkr, 

Thau mkhiy CsunfelUr ! 
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We law were Satan's Captives led ; 

And Hell had been our End, 
Hadft thou not for our Pardon bled. 
Thou Sinners only Friend, 
Thou Sinners only Friend^ 
\ Tbeu Sir.mrsonly Friend* 

For this we ne'er will hold our Tongue, 
Nor fhall our Praifcs ceafe j 

We evermore will fing that Song, 
The Lord our Righteoufhefs, 
The Lord our Kighteoufneji^ 
The Lord our Righteott/nefs. 

No other God we know but thee. 

None elfe did us create } ^ 

Thy Glory may we ever be, 

O holy Advocate : 

O holy Advocate^ 

O hdy Advocate, 

^Twas thou, 'twas only thou didft take 

^ The Mediator's Place, 
When we the Father*s Statutes brake. 

All hail thou Prince of Peace ! 

Ml had thou Prince of Peace ! 

Jll hail thiu Prince of Peace I 

We daily prove thee flill the fame. 

Whene'er our Need we fee ; 
Thou beareft ftill a Saviour's Name, 

Our Saviour thou ihalt be ! 

Our Saviour thoujhalt ke ! 

Our Saviour tbjujhalt be I 



Nc 
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No Law, nor Sin, nor Hell, nor Death, 

Shall us from ibec divide { 
Strongly we hold that precious Faitb> 

For us our Saviour dy'd. 

Far us our Saviour dy'd. 

Far us eur Savuur d^d. 

HYMN XI. 

The Pilgrim's Song. 

RISE, my Soul, and flretch thy Wings, 
Thy better Portion trace j 
Rife from tranfitory Things, 

Tow'rds Heav'n, .thy native Place. 
Sun, and Moonj and Stars decay, 

Tims (hall foon this Earth remove { 
Rife, my Soul, and hafteaway 
To Seats prepar'd above. 

Rivers to the Ocean run, 

Not ftay in all their Courfc } 
Fire afcending feeks the Sun, 
, Both fpeed them to their Source; : 
So a Soul that's born oK God ' ' 

Pants.to view his glorious Face, 
Upwards tends to his Abode, , 

To reft in his Embrace. 

Ceafe, ye Pilgrims, ceafe to mourn, 

Prefs onwaid to the Prize ; 
Soon our Saviour will return 

Triumphant in the Skies : 

L 2 - Yet 
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Yet s Seafon aod you know 
Happy Entrance will be giv*n^ 

All our Sorrqjif^ left below. 
And Earth exchanged for Heav'n. 



« ■ 

HYMN III. 



Calling to follow Jesus. 

COME, my Father's Family, 
Ye ranfom'd of the Lord ; 
Come, ye Sinners, who with me 

Are ev'ry where abhorr'd ; 
Let us gladly trace his Steps, 
* Who fujffier'd Death among the Jewi> 
HVho the friendlefs Soul accepts, 
Whom all befidc rcfufc. 

Jefus, the defpts'd and mean, 

. Our Mafier let us own. 
He the Sacrifice for Sin, 

The Saviour he alone : 
Let us take and bear his Crofs, 

Defpis'd Difciples let us be ; 
Mock'd and flighted, as he was 

For you, my Friends, and me. 

None but Jefiis Will we fing. 

None elfe will we adore ; 
He our Prophet, Prieft, and King, 

Shall bt for evermore : 
None among the heav'niy Pow'rs, 

Nor one on Earth our Praife may dsum. 
None but Jefus call we ours. 

None but the bleeding Lamb ! 



The 
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HYMN ly. 

The fame. « ' 

CO M E, ye Lovers of the Lamb, 
Join in publifhing his Fame^ 
Let the whole Society 
Sing our Saviour's Clemency. 

Who like us fo favout'd are ? 
Wbthe Lord's peculiar Care ; 
We the precious Stones of God, 
Dearly purchas'd by his Blood. 

Who can make their Boaft like us f 
Who hath e'er been honour'd thus ? 
We- can boaft, for we are made 
Kings and PrieRs in Chrift our Head. 

Tefus (when we all were poor) 
Out of Love's eternal Store 
Gave to each of us a Crown, 
Gave us Manfions on his Throne. 

Neither leaves us defolate. 
While we're in our Pilgrim-State i 
Here he talks with us, and we 
Him by Faith's Perrpeitivc fee. 

Him we commune with by Pray'rs, 
Well pcrfuaded he us hears ; 
Sure we do not pray in vain. 
He kind Anfwers gives again. 

Beft of Friends the Lord we prov^ 
He ne'er changes in bis Love ; 
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Faithful, gracious, good, the fam^ 
Find we is our Lord the Lamb. 

vermore we fing to thee, ^ . 

igh exalted Deity ; 
Blefs we thee, eternal Son," 
Glory be to thee alone ! 

H Y M N V.' 
Christ our great Melchifedec. * 

THOU dear Redeemer, dying Lamb, 
We love to hear of thee j 
No Mufic like thy charming Name 

Ne'er half fo fweet can be. 
O may we ever hear thy Voice 

In Mercy to us fpeak. 
And in our Pricft will we rejoice, 
Thou great Melchifedec, 

Our Jefus fliall be ftill our Theme, 

While in this World we ftay. 
We'll fing our Jefu's lovely Name, 

When all Things elfe decay : 
When we appear in yonder Cloud, 

V^ ith all his favour'd Throng, 
/Then will we fing more fweet, more loud. 

And Lhrift (hall be our Song. 

H Y M N VI. 

Peace of God's Children. : 



L 



OviNG Saviour, Prince of Peace,*- 
Author of our Unity, 



Making 
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Making Wars and Jarrings <xak, 
Caufing Men, tho' Foes, t'agRe, 

Kindly rule in us ; 
Make us happily go on, 
Helping each to bear his Crofs, 

Stedfaft 'till our Woric is dgoc. 

Letus, like a Flock of Sheep, 

Oofe together perfei-cre. 
True by one another keep, 
Each eftceming very dear. 

Altogether movej 
Truly fubje£t be the whole. 
Bound in Bands of trueft Love, 

One in Heart, and Mind, axxl Soul. 

May we all one Faith maintain. 
One fole Doctrine witncfs too, 

Chiifl the Lord our God was Haiti, 

Slain for us, and this is true, 
He will ours abide i 

He will our dear Portion be. 

He who on Mount Calv'ry dy'd, 
Jefus, Jefus, only he! 

Strive we who (hall love the inoft. 
Who fhall moft in Faith excel. 
Who can of fhe Saviour boat)'. 
Who can moft of Jefus tell ; 

This employ us all : 
Daily this contend we for, 
Daily 'till the Lamb fhall call, 
I'lofp'ring daily more and more. 

Let us Hand in Hand proceed, - 
Little loving Children be. 



Dead to Sin^ to ail Things dead^ 
But alive, dear Lamb, ta thee ;. 

So continue firm ; 
While beneath us thou wilt lay 
Thy eternal out-ftretchy Arm, 

'Till we 'wsdce in endleis Day. 

HYMN VIL 

Sitting under Christ's Shadow* 

'Y^LooD of Jefu's Wounds, how good 
fl Sounds it in our Ears and Hearts ! 
frothing, furely, like that Blood, 
Can fuch folid Blifs impart : 

Oh 'tis moft divine ! 
Weary Sinners hither fly. 
Laden with their crimfon Sin, 
This blots out the dreadful Dye. 

You who have the Law obey'd. 
You who Righteoufnefs t' attain, 
' Earneftly by Works aflay'd, 

But have found your Strife in vain. 
Turn you to Chrift's Blood, 

Thither look, and you no more 

Shall lament an abfent God, 
Nor your dreadful State deplore. 

Whofo after Reft enquires. 

Let him to this Blood approach ; 

Whofo truly Peace dcfires, 

Jefu's Blood afFordeth much : 
Be pcrfuaded then ; 

Lift ye up your downcaft Eyes, 

See the Saviour bleeding flain. 
There thy Reft, poor Sinner, is. 



Here 
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Here may we take up our Place,- 
' Here for ever happy be 1 
Here wrap up ourbluHiing Face^ 
Seeking nought befide to fee ! 

Here we now (it down, 
Tfufting in his Blood, and prove 
What the Lord for us hath done ; 
Who can fully tell his Love ? 

HYMN Vm. 

Te Deum, or Song of Praife. 

Dialogue. 

WE ling to thee, thou Son of God* 
Who fav'd ui by thy Grace { 
Tf^t prai/e thet. Son af Mai, ub^fi BUid 
R-dii-m'deurfalUn Raa. 

' We thee acknowledge God and Lord, 
Father ere Time began ; 
Thau art by Htay^n and Earth adar'df 
IVarthf g'er both to rtt^n. 

To thee all Angels cry aloud. 
Thro' Heav'ns extended Coafts j 

Haily hefy, ha'y, holy God 

Of all immortal Hojii! r 

The Chenibtm and Seraphim 

Arc always- pralfing thee ; 
The fVorlds and all the Ptw'n thtrtia 

Adtre thy Majejiy. 

The Prophets' goodly FelIowfi»tp> 

In milky Garments dreft, 
Praife tbetf thtu holy Ged^ and reap 
, 7be Fulnefi af t^ Rtfi, 
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Th* Apofiles* glorious Company 

Thy righteous Praife proclaim j 
The martyr' d Army glmfy 

Thy everlajling Name* 

Thro' all the World thy Churches joia . 

T' acknowledge thee the Head \ 
Father of Majejfy divirey 

fPho ev'ry PovJr haft made. 

Alfo thy true and only Son, 

Thy Family confefs \^ 
King of thy Saint ^^ to us made known ^ 

7 he Lord our Right ioujneft^ 

Alfo the holy Ghoft we praife, 
> The Spirit of the Lord, 
Thi Comforter ^ whpft kindling R»ys 
Our dying Souh nflvr^dt 

HYMN IX, 
Holy Strife in praifing Chr ist, 

•Q ISE, O ye Seed of David, rife, 
J||\^ Daughters of Zion, fmg j 
up^ Sons of Jacob y J^/us praife^ 
Salute the aufpicious King, 

Our Souls arife, and may our Tongue 

Be tun'd to praife the Lamb ! 
So ready be our ranfonCd %hrong 

To magnify his Name. 

Why ftay we then ? the Lord cxtbl, ' : 

Zion, break forth in Praife ; 
Join ev^ry heavenly-minded Souly 

Ji pun/eraphic Lays* Opea 
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Open ye evertaiting Doots, 

Divide yc Gates of Bliis, 
TVtivith Deminint!, Th-mts^ aniPifw'rs, 

Praifi Cbrifi aur Rigbttmfi^fi. 

HYMN X. 

, The fame. 

T £T us, the Sheep by J^us mm'<l, 
I J Our Shepherd's Mercy W«6 i 
Letuit whom jefut hath redeem'dt 
■ &hewjmheur7htmkfttln^i. 

Not untcrus, to thee alone, 
Blefs'd Lamb, be Gloiy giv'n ! 

Here (hall thy Praifes be begua, 
But carried on in Heav'n. 

The Hoft of Spirits now with thee 

Eternal Anthems Ting \ 
ta imitalt thtm hert, h T we 

Our lUUtlujabi bring. 

Had we our Tongues like them infpir'dj 
Like theirs our Songs fliou'd rife; 

Like thtm wt never jhiuld be tii^d. 
But lave the Sacrijue. 

'Till we the Veil of Flefh lay down. 

Accept our weaker Lays j 
And when, O Lord, we reach thy Throne, 

We'll join in nobler Piaife. 



V^^^^ 
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H Y M N XL 

Pilgrim's Hymn, a Dialogue. 

TEI/L us, O Women, we wou*d know 
Whither fo fiaft ye move ; 
IVe^ caWd to Uavi the fForldbdoWj 
Are feeking §ne alpve. 

Whence came ye, fay, and what the Place 

That ye are trav'ling from ? 
From Tribulation f we^ thro* Grace^ 

Are now returning Home. 

Is not your native Country here? 

Like you not this Abode ? 
Wefeek a better Country far^ 

A City built by God. 

Thither we travel, nor intend 

Short of that Blifs to reft ; 
Nor tvej 'till in the Sinners Friend 

Our weary Souls are blejs^d. 

Friends of the Bridegroom we fhall reign. 

Saviour, we a(k no more ; 
Hail Lamb of Godj for Sinners flain^ 

Whom Heaven ana Earth adore ! 

HYMN XIL 

Refting under the Crofs. 

CHiLDREpj cf Ifr'el, fee what Shade 
The Crofs docs us afford ; 
li was for weary TravUers made^ 
fVe thank thee for it. Lord. 

4 
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A white fit (town, and we'll prepan 

To fing hi> worthy Fame j 
J4^ t9 raUtm itt J^*arn'd here:, 

Chrifl Jt/ut it hit Name. 

We fing thy Suff'rings, Wounds, and BlooJ, 

The Virtue of thy Pain; 
IVt fing thy Griffs, tl)ou dyingGedy 

Thau Lamb far Siit^trijluin. 

We hail thee, thou by Jews rev3'd. 

To thee *ebow the Knee; 
Hail! vtryGcd, the promis'4 Childt 

The Prophets fang of thie. 

While others praife an unknown GoA, 

We each willJing of thee ; 

"Jefu, bof ■aajh'd me in hit Bloody 

AnJh'O'd, and dy'd far me. 

HYMN XIII. 
General Ptaife to C h r r s t. 

ONCE flaughtcr'd, now exalted Lamh« 
Wc fing to thy eternal Name, 
The whole Aflembly Join ; 
To yonder Harper's Harp we tune 
Our folemn Songs, and round the Throis 
We fiog the Man divine. 

Our poor unmeet Society, 
Mix with the happy Company 

Of ChrJUians gone before ; 
And as they blefs Meffiab's Blood, 
-We imitate their Soiig, and Qod 

Tfae holy lAmb adore. 

M "fire 
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Brethren ^nd Sifters all agree \ 

To fing he lov*d and dy'd for me ; 

I thank him for his Grace : « ' 

Cuickly thy Chariot, Lord, fend down. 
To bear us to the wifh'd-for Throne, 

Where we may fee thy Face. ' 

Or if thou here wouldft have us ftajs 
A longer Space, Jo !. we obey; 

jOnly let us be fure 
That Hcav'n is ours, die when we will,* 
And let thy Sp'rit be with us llilJ, 

And we'll defire no more. 

HYMN XIV. 

Privileges of God's Children. 

BLessed are the Sons of God,. 
They are' bought with Chrift's own Blood j 
They are ranfom'd from the Grave, 
Life eternal they fhall have. 

God did love them in his Son, 
Long before the World begun ; 
They the Seal of this receive 
When on Jefus they believe. 

They arejuftify*d by Grace, 
They enjoy a folid Peace j 
All their Sins are wafh'd away. 
They fhall ftand in God*s great Day. 

They produce the Fruits of Grace, 

In the Works of Righteoufnefs ; • " 

They are harmlefs, meek and mild. 

Holy, humble, undefil'd. 

They 



[ 123 ] 
They are Lights upon the Earthy 
Children of a heav'nly Birth ; 
Bom of GoJ, [hey hate all Sin, 
God's pure Seed remains within. 

They have Ffllowfliip with Cody 
Thro' the Mediator's Bbbd ; 
One with Got), with Jcfus "one. 
Glory \s in them begun. 

Tho' they fuffer much on Earth, 
i.trangers quite to this World's IVlirth, 
Yet they have nn inward Joy, 
Pleafure whith can never cloy. 

They alone are truly bleft, 
Heirs of God-, Joint Heirs with Chrift j 
With them number'd may we be, 
Here and in Eternity ! 

HYMN XV.. 
Peace of Chrlftianity, in a Dialogue. 

HO Pilgrims (if ye Pilgrims be) 
We want to join with you; 
Pc:r Ch'l/ilan-TravMcrs art we, 
^0 Canaan's Land v-'t ge. 

No Peace (though we have fought) we find 

.In any Country here ; 
'Tuias therefere uie left all belind, 

Wealthy Naiat, end ChoradUr. 

We ne'er fuch Pleafure knew before, 
'As now in him we know ; 

M 2 Pca« 
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Peaci {Jme our Saviour's Crrfs wi Bore} 
Lih' Rivers in us flow* 

Let others then delight them here. 

Their Triflea we defpife ; 
The heavenly Kingdcm we prefer p. 

lieBlifsof Patadifer 

Then joyful let us jojrncjr on 

To certain Reft above ; 
Singing to him on ycnier*s Throne 

Of free ele^ing Love. 

H Y Ni N XVL 

Glorifying God m Christ. 
DIALOGUE. 

BRethrenftngj — Uis right you Jhottd^ 
Sing our Saviour* s precious Blood i 
Daughiers of ferufalem^ 
yofn we willingly the Themt. 

Shut for fcy^ ye happy Men^ 
Lo ! for you the Lamb was flain ; 
highly favour* d IVomen^ praife 
J ejus tn celefiial Lays. 

HaiU redeeming Lamh^ who latt- 
St^ffer^d Death without the Gate ! 
JHail I fir by thy Death and Crofs^ 
Thou bfljl purchai*d Heaven for uu 

None but fffiS wilt we /W/, 
None but yejits^ IfraePs King ; 
jVi«/ but y^fus wtll we laud^ 
None but CArJ/l our Lord and God^ 

Worthy^ 
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ffbrthy, hely Lamh, art thou 
Prai/e U have ar.4 Hiiaur Ut ; 
H^orthj tbim if Bltfi and Pew'r^ 
A'ew, btnctfmb, and evirmart. 

HYMN XVII. 

Heaven!^ Joy on Earth. 

COME we that love the Lord, 
And let our }oy% be Itnown, 
Join in a Song with fweet Accord* 
An4 thus funound the Throne. 

The Sorrows of the MiaA 
Be bamfh'd from the Place ; 
Religion never was defigti'd 

To make oui Pleai"ure3 left, 

-The Men of Grace have found 
Glory begun below ; 
Ceteftial Fruits, on earthl; Grwad'k 
From Hope and Faith may grow. 

The Hill of Zioo yields 
A thoufand facred ^weetHt 
Eefore we reach the heav'niy Fields^ 
Or walk the golden Streets. 

Then let our Songs abound^ 
And ev'ry Tear be dry, 
We're marching thro' ImmiWMel's.Groundi 
To fairer Worlds on4iigb. 

M 3; ■ The 
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HYMN XVIII. 

The "WilUom of God Foolifhnefs with 

Men. 

OSaviour, thou thy Myfteries 
Haft often cover'd from the Wife, 
And Babes thy Glory fhew'd j 
Thy Wifdom far furpafies all 
What fiudious Mortals Wifdom calJ, 
Thou holy Lamb of God. 

The nat'ral Man can't right conceive 
The glorious Things which we belie ve> 

How thou did'ft jus redeem ; 
Thp Things thy Spirit teaches us, 
The Merit of thy Blood and Crofe, 

Are Fooliflineis to him. 

They this World's Wifdom feek and gain^ 
That Wifdom which thou calleft vain,. 

But, Oh ! are Strangers ftill 
To that which makes our Spirits wife. 
And fets before our waiting Eyes, 

What is our Saviour's Will, 

Thrice happylhen are we, who prove 
The Peace of .God, his Truth and Love, 

Things freely ta us giv'n^ 
Thefe Earnefts are of greater Blifs, 
The Eaffneft of that Happinefs 

Which we flaall have in Heav*n- 



The 
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HYMN XIX. 
The Triumph of Faith. 

HEAD of the Church triumphantf 
Wc joyfullj' adore thee ; 

Till thou appear. 

Thy Members Here 
Shall fing like thofe in Glory. 
We lift our Hearts and* Voice* 
With bleft Anticipation, 

And cry aloud, 

And give to God 
The Praife of our Salvation. 

While in Affliition's Furnace^ 
And pairing thro' the Fire, 

Thy Love'we praifci. 

Which knoi« our Oays^ 
And ever brings us nighcr. ' - 
We dap our Hands exulting. 
In thine Almighty Favour, 

The Love divine 

Which made us thine 
Shall keep us thine for evcti 

Thou doft condofl thy People 
Thro' Torrents of Temptation, 

Nor will we fear, 

Whilft thou art near, 
The Fire of Tribulation. 
The World vwth Sin and Satan." 
In vain our March oppofes; 

By thee we fhall 

Break thro' them all. 
And ling the Song of Mofet. . 
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By Faith we fee the Glory, 

To which thou (halt reftore us,. 

The Crofs defptTe 

For that high Prize 
Which thou haft fet before us. 
And if thou count us worthy, 
Wc each, as dying Stephen,. 

Shall fee thee ftand 

At God's right Hand, 
To take us up to Heaven. 

HYMN XX. 

\. 

The fame. 

1^ EjoiCE, the Lord is King ; 
t\^ Your Lord and King adore. 

Mortals, give Thanks^ and fing 
,, And triumph evermoi^ : 
tLift up your Hearty lift up your Voice^ 

Rejoice, again I fay, rejoice. 

Jefusf At Saviour reigns. 

The God of Truth and Love, 

When he had purg'd our Stains, 
He took his Seat above : 

Lift up your Heart, lift up your Voice,, 

Rejoice, again I fay, rejoice. 

His Kingdom cannot fail. 

He rules o'er Earth and Hcav'n, 

The Keys of Death and Hell 
Are to our Jefus giv'n : 

Lift up your Heart, lift up your Voke^ 

Rejoice, again I fay, rejoice. ■ . 
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He fits at God's right Hand 

Till all his Foes Tubinit, 

And bow to his Command, 
And fall beneath his Feet : 
Lift up your Heart, lift up your Voice, 
Rejoice, again I fay, rejoice. 

Rejoice in glorious Hope, 

Jcfus the Judge fliall cooiC} 

And take hia Servants up 

To their eternal Home : 
We Toon Qiall hear th' Arch-Angel's Voice, 
The Trump of God Ihall found Rejoice ! 

HYMN XXI. 

Little Children, love one another. 

/-^I TVER of Concord, Prince of Peace, 
\V Meek, Lamb-like Son of God, 
£d our unruly PalHons ceafe, 
O quench them with ibj filoo4^ 

Us into clofeft Union draw. 

And in our inward Parti 
Let Kindnefs fwectly write her.t^Wt 

Let Love command our Hoirt*. 

O let thy Love our Hearts conftr^, 

Jcfus the Crucified ! 
What hafl thou done our Hearts to gain, 

LaDguifh'd, and groan'd, and died! 

Who would not now purfue the Way 

Where Jefu's Footrfeps Ihinc? 
Who would not own the pkaCng Sway 

Of Charity divine f 

Ole 
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O let us. find the anticnt Way, 

Our wondring Fges to move. 
And force the Heathen World to fay, 

*' See .how thcfe Chriftians Jove ! 

HYMN XXII. 

The ComtTjiinion of Saint?.- 

PART I. 

"^QME, and let us fweetly join 
^ Chrift to praife in Hymns divine ; 

Give we all with one Accord, 

G'ory to our common Lord : 

Strive we, in Afredlion ftrive. 

Let the purer Flame revive, 

Such as in the Martyrs glowM» 

Dying Champion) for their God» 

Sing we then in Jcfu's Name, 
Now, as Yefterday the fame ; 
One in ev'ry Age and Place, 
Full of Love, of Truth, and Grace. 
Chrift is now gone up on high, 
(Thither may our Wifhes fly) : 
S ts at God's right Hand aboVe, 
1 here with him we reign in Love! 

HYMN XXIir. 
P A R T IL 

PARTNERS of a glorious Hope, 
Lift your Hearts and Voices up : 
Jointly let us rife and fing, 
Chrift our Prophet, Prieft, and King. 

Monu- 
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Monuments of Jefa's Grace, 
Speak we by our Lives his Praifej 
WaU in him we have receiv'il, 
■ Shew. we not in vain believ'd. 

While we walk with God in Lighf, 
Godour Hearts doth ftill unite ; 
DearelT Fellowfliip we prove, 
FellowJhip of Jefu's Love: , 
Sweetly cash with each combin'd, 
la the Bonds fji Duty join'd. 
Feels the cleanfnig Blood appiy'd. 
Daily feels that Chrift hath dy'd. . 

Still, O Lord, our Faith increaff, 
Cleanfe from all Unrighteoufnefsi 
Thee, th' unholy cannbt fee ; 
Make, O make us meet for, thee ! 
Ev'ry vile Affedion kill, * ^ 

Free our Souls from every IIlj ' ^ 
Conquer ev'ry inbred Sin, 
Write thy Law of Love within. 

Hence may all our Actions flow. 
Love the Proof that Chrift we know ; 
Mutual Love the Token be, ■ 
Lord, that we belong to thee ! 
Love thy Image, Love impart; 
Stamp it fully on each Heart ; 
Only Love to us be giv'ii, 
Lord, we afli no other Heav'n. 

H Y MN XXIV. 

PART in. 

FATHER, Son and Spirit, hear 
Faith's effectual, fervent Prayer; 
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Hear,' and our Petitions feal» 
Let us now the Anfwer feel : 
Myftically one with thee, 
Tranfcript of the Trinity j 
Thee kt all our Nature own. 
One in three, and three in one^ 

Build us in one Body up, 
Caird in one high Calling's Hope; 
One the Spirit whom we claim* 
One the pure baptifmal Flame, 
One the Faith, and common Lord» 
One the Father lives ador'd. 
Over, thro' and in us all, 
God incomprehenfible. 

■ 

One with God, the Source of Blifs, 
Ground of our Communion this ; 
Life of all that live below. 
Let thy Emanations flow i 
Rife ctcrnal^ki our Heart, 
Thou oiir omjr Eden art ; 
Fathi-r> Son and Holy Ghoft, 
Be to us what Adam loft. : 

HYMN XXV, 
PART IV. 

HUsBAND of thy Church below, 
Chrift, if thee our Lord we knoVr, 
Unto thee betroth'd in Love, 
Always faithful let us prove, 
Never rob thee of our Heart, 
Never give the Creature Part 5 
Only thou poffefs the Whole, 
Take our Body, Spirit, Soul* 

Stedfaft 
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Stedfaft let us cleave to thee, 
Love themyftic Unioabe ; 
Union to the World unknown, 
Join'd to God, in Spirit one. 
Wait we 'till the Spoufe fliall come> 
'Till the Lamb ihalltaice us Home ; 
For his Heav'n the Bride prepare. 
Solemnize our Nuptials there. 

Let it hence to all be known, 
Thou art with thy Father one ; 
One with him in us be fhew'dj 
Very God of very God : 
Sent our Spirits to unite, 
Stat to make ui Sons of Light, 
Sent that we his Grace may prove. 
All the Riches of his Love. 

HYMN XXVL 

PART V. 

y^HnisT, from whom all BleAags BoWi 
V>| Comforting thy Saints below* 
Hmt us, who thy Nature fharr, 
Who thy myllic Body are ; 
Join us, in one Spirit join, 
XiCt usflill receive of thine, 
StiH for more on thee we call, 
Thee who fiUeft all in all. 

Move, and a^uate, and guide, 
Diverfe Gifts to each divide i 
Plac'd accortKng to thy Will, 
. Let us all our Works fulfil ; 
Never from our Office move. 
Needful to the others prove, 
N 
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Ufe the Grace on each befiow'd 
Tcmpcr'd by the bleflcd G«L 

Many are we now, and one. 
We who Jcfus have put on : 
There is neither Bond nor Free, 
Male nor FeoiaJe, Lord, in thee. 
Love, like Death^ hath all deftroy')d. 
Rendered all Difiinftions void ; 
Names and Se<9s, and Parties fall. 
Thou, OChrift, art all in all! 

HYMN XXVn. 
P A R T VI. 

I N G of Saints, to whom are giv*a 



Recoi 



Join'd und g;Btiier*d into one : 
Heirs of Gloiy, Sons oF Gxace, 
Lo 1 tTr.tVtt|jrur liopes we raife, 
]bH^Mia^K>ur I- opes on thee. 
Fillip V^lqiM^ity. 
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Abfent in our Flelh from Home, 
We arc to Mount Sion come j 
Heaven is our Soul's Abode, 
City of the living God j ♦ 
Enter'd there our Seats we claim 
In the new Jerufalem j 
Join the countlefs Angel-Quire, 
(jreet the Firft-born Sons of Fire. 

We our Elder-Bi;ethren meet, ♦ 
We are made with them to fit; 

Sweeteft 
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Swettell Fellowflttp wc prove 
With the general Church above ; 
Saints who now their Names bchol4. 
In the Book of Life enroU'd, 
Spirits of the righteous, made 
Perfeia now in thrift their Head. 

Life his healing Blood imparts. 
Sprinkled on our peaceful Hearts) 
Abel's Blood for Vengeance cry'd, 
Jefus fpeaks us juflifv'd : 
lipcaks and calls for better Things, 
Makes us Pro[^ta, Priefl^ and Kings ; 
Alks that we with him stay reign, 
£iurth and Heaven, fay Amen ! 

HYMN XXVIIl. 
For Perfoot j^'d in Fellow{hii>. 

TRY U5, cjli^od, and feareh the Qround 
Of every fAful Heart ; :.^*-^y 
Whatc'erof Siitin usisfound, t' ^'r'- z-^' 
O bid it all depart. i. '?' ' ' '^- 

V.^..-,'.?"- - 
When to the right or left we flrayi 

Leave us not comfortlefs, 
But guide our Feet into the Way 
Of evcrlafting P<ace. 

Help us to help each other, Lord* 

Each other's Crofs to bear; 
Let each his friendly Aid afford. 

And feel his Brother'&Care. 

Help us to build each other up^ 
Our little Stock improve, 

N 2 In- 
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lAcreafe our Faith, confirm our Hope> 
And perfect us in Love. 

Then when the mighty Work is wrought. 

Receive the ready Bride ; 
Give us in Heav'n a happy Lot, 

With all the Sanflified. 

HYMN XXIX. 
The fame. 

JESUS Lord, we look to thee, 
Let us in thy Name agree. 
Shew thyfelf the Prince of Peace, 
Bid our Jars for ever ceafe. 

By thy reconciling Love, 
tvery Stumbling- Block remove^ 
Each to each unite, indear. 
Come and fpread thy Banner here. 

Make us of one Heart and Mind, 
Courteous, pitiful, and kind, 
Lowly, meek in Thought and Word, 
Altogether like our Lord. 

I^et us each for other care. 
Each his Brother's Burden bear. 
To thy Church the Pattern give. 
Shew how true Believers live. 

Let us then with Joy remove 
To thy Family above. 
On the Wings of Angels fly. 
Shew how true Believers di«. 

4 At 
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HYMN XXX. 

At Meeting. 

L E S T by Jcfu:3 Providence, 

t Lo ! we meet again In Peace ; 

May we, when we fly from hence. 
Meet in a more glorious Place I 

When we once Ihall there arrive. 
Ever happy we fliall reign j 
Ever with our Saviour live, 
'Midft a Holl of pcrfed Men. 

There (hall Sorrow not intrude. 
Grief fliall never'there ^pear : 
Wafli'd in our Redeemer's Bloody 
We £hajl tttatd made free froin Fear. 

Come, <]etf FdlowSf joyful, come^ 
Forwarif lioldly let us prefs, 
Hiiably let our Souls prefume, 
Trit^ ifi Jcfii'a Righteoufae^. 

Pray T^ for the promis'd Hour,. 
When the Family com pleat, 
Borne on Clouds, and girt with Pow'r,. 
In the Hbufe above Ihall meet. 

Mafler, haAen on thy Day, 
Glorious to thy Judgment come ! 
Call thy trav'lling Sainis away. 
Lord, we long to be at Home ! 

N 3 
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HYMN XXXI. 

At Parting. 

BLEST be the dear uniting Love» 
That will not let us part ; 
Our Bodies may far oflF remove. 
We flill arejoin'd in Heart. 

Jpin'd in one Spirit to our Head* 

Where he appoints we go, 
And ftill in Jefu's Footfteps tread. 

And do his Work below. 

O let us ever wafk in htm. 

And nothing know bcfide, 
Nothing defire, nothing efteem^ 

But Jefus crucify'd. 

Clofer and clofer let us cleave. 

To his belov'd Embrace, 
Exp^d his Fulnefs to receive. 

And Grace to anfwer Grace. 

But let us haften to the Day 
Which (hall our Fleih reftore. 

When Death fliall all be done away. 
And Bodie9 part no nH>re. 
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HYMN XXXII. 

Adoring Christ. 

Or THY is Chrift, our PafchalLamb, 
Who bow'd hi^ Head^ and bore our 
Shame, 

On 
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On God's etem^ Throne to rdgn ; 
For he for us, fot us was Haiii. 

From ev'ry People, Land, ami Tongue, 
He calls his royal conqu'ring Throng ; 
Let all thy Hofls thy Grace confels. 
And call thee Lord our Righteoufhcls. 

We praife thecj thou whofe Spirit refls 
On us thy Kings, on us thy Priefts ; 
Redeem'd to banquet with our God, 
And bought and ranfoia'd by his filood 

Let every Spirit nov with thee. 
And all on Earth and all on Sea, 
Thy Wifdom Erfels, and fill thy Thtmxi 
With Worihip due to thee alone. 

fie Pow'r and Riches ever thine! 
And Stien|tb and Majelly divincf ' 
By ev'iy'CreaiUfe reign ador^d^ 
The only, everlafting Lordl 

. HYMN XXXnL 

The fame, 

T^Rethren, Ictusjointoblefs 
1) Jcfus Chrift, our Joy andPcacei 
Cm our Praife to htmbe^v'n> 
Righ at God's Right-Hand la Hcav'n ( 

Mailer, Tee to thee wc bow. 
Thou art Lord, and only thoo ; 
Thou the bidled Virgin's Seed, 
(xlory of thy Church and Head, 
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Thee the AngeFs ceafelefs fing. 
Thee we praife, our Prieft, our King j 
Worthy is thy Name of Praife, 
Full of Gtoryj full of Grace. 

Thou haft the glad Tidings brought 
Of Salvation by thee wrought ; 
Wrought for all thy Church ! and we 
Worlbip in their Company. 

We, thy little Flock, adore 
Thee, the Lord for evermore T 
Ever with us, (hew thy Love, 
*Till we join with thofe above ! 

HYMN XXXIV. 

. Longing for the latter Day. 

HO W many Years have we been driven. 
Out from our Eden, from our Heav'n ? "^ 
Lord, it is Time that thou reft ore • ^ * 
Thy wand'ring Church, to roam no more. - 

Six thoufantf Years are nearly paft - 
Since Adam from thy Sight was caft j 
So long ago his fallen Race 
From Age to Age were void of Peace. 

Pris'ners in- Houfes made of Clay, 
And out of Sight of heav'nly Day, 
They cannot chufe but daily mourn, 
'Till they from Baniihment return. 

When will the happy Trump proclaim 
The Judgment of the martyr'd Lamb ? 
When (hall the captive Troops be free, 
Andrktt^ th' eternal Jubilee ! H<tften^ 
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Hallen, O God, in c/ry Land, ^ 

Send thou thine Angels, and command j ^ 

"Go found Deliv'rance; loudly blow 

' Salvation to the Saints below : " 

We want to have the Day appear f 
The promis'd great Sabbatic- Year. 
When far from Grief, and Sin, and Hell, 
Ifrael inceafelers Peace fhall dwell 1 

'Till then, we will not let thee reft, 
Thou itill flialt hear our flrong Requeft } 
And this our daily Pray'r Diall M, 
Lord, found the Trump of Jubilee 1 

HYMN XXXV. 
Alt Nations ihall fervc him. ^■^^■^ 

SAViovR King, alltime thyPow'r, ^ ^ , 

I'hou that art the Conqueror ; 
Lead thy promis'd Glory on. 
Bring the Nations to thy Throne. 

Japhet'slflcsdo blefsthy Name, 
Let the Weft thy Worth proclaim j 
Wafh the Ethiopian clean ; 
In the Eaft new Signs be feet}. 

Great the Band of tbofe be found,. 
Who proclaim the joyful Sound ;. 
Let it to thy Ifracl come. 
Let it bring the Wand'rers Home. 

To the Brightnels of thy Face, 
Fly in Troops, the fijppliant Biice ;, 

Pt'WJCftV 
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Princes (ball adorh the Traiii, 
Monarchs bow and biefs thy ReigiK 

When like Lightniiif thro' the Skie»» 
Will thy latter Glory rife ? 
When fhall we behold thy Pow^r» 
When falute the accoxnpUih'd Houf ? 

« 

Quickly, Lord, thy Triumphs bring, 

Tongues and Kindred wait to fing j 

Then fhall all the cbofen Race 

fihout aloud redeeming Grace* Halldujak* 

HYMN XXXVI. 

The Divine Sovereignty. 

OU R God reignS) ye Lands n^ic^ 
Lift, ye Ifles^ a thankful Voice ^ 
Every Throne by one controuTd^ 
Well fecures the pafEve World, 

Higher than the. Sons of Pride» 
He bids raging Waves fubfide ; 
Whate'cr Strife the Nations fil!> 
The Whole centers to his Wilk 

How unfathomably wife. 
Beauteous too his Counfel lies t 
Ev*ry Way his Will is done» 
Ev'ry Way his Juflice (howiu 

Thoughts are vain agaiitft the Lord!, 
All fubferves his ftanding Word ; 
Satan lets, and Men objeA, 

Yet the Thing they thwart^ tStH.- 

Sub- 
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SBbgefls of ths Lord, be bold/ 
Jerus wiH^Kiogdom bold ; 
Wheels etjcircling Wheeb muft jun, 
Each in Plxce -to Wuig it on. 

Bled is Faith, that buOshic PowV, 

Bleft are Saints that wait ills fisur : 

Halle, great Ccmqii'ror, bring it near. 

Let theglorioas Clofe appear. Hallelujah. 

HYMN XXXVII. 

For the Propagation df the Gospel. 

COME, divine Emmanuel, come. 
Take PoSeSoata thy Hame, 
Now thy Mercy's Wiagexpnid, 
Stretch througho»t:die bzpff iMd, 

Cany on thy Viflory, 
Spread thy Rule&cttii SealoSea, 
Re-convert the rjuifoni'd ftaoet 
Save us, fave us, Lord, hyCmu. ' 

■ Othat ev'ry Soul might be 
Suddenly fubdu'd <o thee ! 
O that all in thee might luKwr 
Ev«rlalling Life below ! 

Now thy Mercy's Wings expand. 
Stretch throughout the happy Lutdj 
Take Pofieffion of thy Home, 
Come, divine EmnunucI, ooBw ! 
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HYMN XXXVIII. 
Rejoicing in Hope. 

CHILDREN of the heav'niy King, 
As ye journey fwcetly fing ; 
Sing your Saviour's worthy Praife, 
Glorious in his Works and Ways ! 

We are traveling Home to God» 
In the Way the Fathers trod ; 
7'hey are happy now, and we 
Soon their Happineis fhall fee. 

Oj ye bani(h'd Seed, be glad! 
Chrift our Advocate is made; 
Us to fave, our Flefli afTumes^ 
Brother to our Souls becomes. . 

Shout, ye little Flock, and Weft, 
You oh Jefu's Throne (hall reft j 
There your Seat is now prepared. 
There your Kingdom and Reward 

Fear not, Brethren, joyful ftand 
On the Borders of your Land ; 
Jefus Chrift, your Father's Son, 
Bids you undifmay'd go on. 

Lord, obediently we go. 
Gladly leaving all below ; 
Only thou our Leader be. 
And we ftill will followthec. 
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SUPPLEMENT, 

H Y M N XXXIX. 
Breathing after HoUncfs. 

IOVE divine* al] Love excelling, 
_j Joy of Heaven to Earth come down* 
Fix in ui thy humble Dwelling;, 
AH thy faithRjl Mercies crown. 
JcTus thou art all Compaffion, 
Pure unbounded Love thou ait, 
Vilit us with thy Salvation, 
£nt« every trembling Heart. 

Breathe, O breathe thy loving Spirit, 
Into every troubled Breaft, 
Let us all In thcc inherit. 
Let us find thy promis'd Reft. 
Take away the Power of fuming 
Alpha and Om^a be. 
End of Fiuth, -as its Beginning, 
Set our Hearts at Liberty. 

Come Almighty to deliver. 
Let us all thy Life receive* 
Suddenly return, and never, 
"Never tnore thy Temples leave. 
Thee we would be always bleffing. 
Serve thee as thy Uofli above, 
Pray and praife thee without cealing, 
Gloiy in thy prccieui Love. 

Finifli then thy new Crearion, 
. Pure unfpotted may we be. 
Let u) fee di/ great Salvation, 
,-Pfr£tmf tx&itA by thise i 



Changed from Glory into Glory, 
'Till in {)eaven we take our Place, 
'Till we caft our Crowns before thee, 
Lroft in Wonder, Love, ajhd F'raiife. 

HYMN XL. 

The Chriftian Soldier. 

SOtDiERsof Chrift, arife, 
AncI put your ArmOUr on. 
Strong in the Strength which God fupplics 
Through his eternal Son ; 
Strong in the Lord of Hofts, 
And in his mighty Power, 
Who in the Strength of Jrfus trufts . 
Is more than Conqueror. 

Stand then in his great Might, 

With all his Strength endu'd. 
And take, to arm you for the Fight, 

The Panoply of God ; 

That having all Things done,. 

And all your Confiids paft. 
You may overcome thro' Chrift alone. 

And fiand entire at laft. 

Jefus hath dy'd for you ! 

What can his Love withftand ? 
Believe; hold faft your Shield ; and who 

Shall pluck you from hxs Hand ? 

Believe that Jefus reigns. 

All Power to him is given j 
Believe^ 'till freed fromNature's Chains, 

Ybu're cail'd from^tnc^xaX v 
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Your Rock can never ibakc : 

Hither, he faith, come; up ! 
Tht Helmet or Salvation tak«. 

The Confidfcnce qf Hppe : 

Hope forhispcrfcil Love, 

Hope for'his promis'd Refl, 
Hope to fit down with Chrtfl; above. 

And fliare the-J^^arriage Feaft. 

In Fellowfliip r ' alonOi 

To God with Faitl) 'draw near. 
Approach his Courts, heflfge his Throncj 

With all the Pow'r of Prayer : 

Go to his Temple, gd, 
• Nor from his Altar move i - - 

Let every Houfe his Worfhip know> 

Aiid every Heart his Love. 

From Strength to Strength go on, 

Wreftle, and fight, and pray. 
Tread all the Pow'rs of Darknefs down. 

And win the well-fought Day i 

Still let the Spirit cry 

In all his Soldiers, "Come»" 
Till Chrift the Lord dcliends from high. 

And takes the Cooqu'rors Home. 

HYMN XU. 

Panting .after God. 

THOU hidden Love oF God, whofe Height 
Whofc Depth unlat|iom'd no Man knows, 
I fee from far thy beauteous Light, 
Inly I figh for thy Repofc. 
My Heart is pain'd^ nor can it b« 
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HYMN XUV. 
Chrift our Great Hjg'h-^wft, 

Good High-Prieft is come. 



Supplying Aaron's Place, ': ,' 

And taking up hiaRoois* 
Difpenfing Life and Grace : 
The Law by Aaren'a Priefthood came. 
But Grace and Truth by Jefit'iNamCb 

My Lord a Priefl is made. 

As fware the mighty God, 
To Ifracl and his Seed, 

Ordain'd to offer Blood, * 

For Sinners who his Mercy feek^ 
A Priefti as was Melchifedec. 

He once TemptalioBs knev» 

Of ev'ry Sort and Kind, 

That he might Succour fhew. 

To ev*ry tempted Mind : 

In ev'ry Point the Lamb was try'd 

Like us, and then for us he dy'd. 

He'^dies, but lives again. 

And by the Altar ftands; 
There {hews how he was flain, 
«Aa«l^ ning his pier^ Hands, 
/ He 'bides a Prielt, and pleads our Caufe, 
^ Tranfgreilors of his righteous Laws. 

I other Priefts difclaim, 

And Laws and OiFerings too ; 
None but the bleeding Lamb 
The mighty Work can do : 
He (hall have all the Praife, for He 
^Alone^ me lov'd, and dy'd for me. 




' • [ '53 i 

HYMN XLV. 
Funeral Hymn for a Belierer. 

J/TMS finift'd! Wdonc! 

X The Spirit ii Beit 
The Pris'ner is gone. 

The Cfaiiftian is dead ! 
The Chriflian is living 

In Jefus his Love, 
And ^idiy icceiving 

A Kingdom above. 

Alt Honour and Pf aifa 

Are Jefus's Due j 
Supported by Grace, 

He fou^t his Way- thio't 
Triuonphantlj) glorious. 

Thro' Jefus's Zeal, 
And more than vifiorious. 

O'er Sin, Death, and Hell, 

Tlien let us record 

The conqu'rliig Name, 
Our Captiin and Lord 

With Shouting proclaim : 
Who trull in his PaSon, 

And ibtlow our Head, 
To certain Salvation 

We aU fluU be led. 

O Jefus I leaden 

Thf militant Care, 
And give us the Crown 

OflUghteoulhefidKiei ' 
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Where dazled with Gloiy 

The SerapbiQi gaze. 
Or proftrate adore thee 

In Silence of Pr^if. 

Come, Lord, anddifplajr 

Thy Sign in the Sky, 
And bear us away 

To Manfions on high { 
The Kingdom be giv'n. 

The Purchafe divine. 
And crown usin Heav'n ^ 

Eternally thine. 

HYMN XLVr. 

The fame. . , ' 

if 

HOsANNAH to Jcfus on high T 
Another is entered his Reft, 
Another is Ycap'd tathe Skv, 

And lodg'd in Immanuel s Breaflf: 
The Soul of our Sifter is gone 

To heighten the Triumph above. 
Exalted to Jefus's Throne, 

And clafp'd in the| Arm« of his Love. 

How happy the Angels that fall 

Tranfportcd at JefusV Name ! 
The Saints "horn he fooneft fiiall call 

To fhare m the Feaft of the Lamb f 
No longer imprifon'd in Clay, 

Who next from his Dungeon (halt fly ? 
Who firft fhall be fummon'd away ? 

M/ merciful God— Is it I ? ' * 
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O Jefus ! if this be thy Will, 

That fiiddenKr I ihould depart^ 
Thy Council of Mercy reveal^ 

And whifpcr the Call to tny Heart : 
O sive me a Signal to know 

If foon thou vvould'ft have me to move. 
And leave the dull Body below. 

And fly to the Regions of Lcve. 

HYMN XLVII. 
The fame. 

THANKS be to God, whoTe faithful Love 
Hath caird another, to his Breaft 1 
Tranflated him to Joys above. 
To Manfions of eternal Reft. 

By minifterial Sp'rlts conveyM, 
Lodg'd in the Gamer of the Sky, 
Hp refts; iu Abraham's Bofom laid. 
He lives with God, no more to die. 

O that we all may thus break thro', 
The Crown with holy V^iolence feize. 
The ftarry Crown to Conqueft due. 
The Crown of Life and Rigbteoufnefs I 

Will not the rightfeous Judge beftow 
The Prize on all who feek Him here ; 
And long, while fojourning below. 
To fee their much-lov'd Lord appear ? 
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He will, (our Hearts cry out) he mil 
Tliefe eager Wiihes more than meet| 
Thefe infinite Defires fulfil. 
And make our Happtnefi compieat; : . 

() what a foul-o*erpow*ring Thought! 
'Tis Extacy too sreatto bear ! 
We all at once fhall be up-caught, * 
And meet our Jefus in the Air. 

HYMN XLVIIL 

The fame. 

'AH! lovely Appearance of Death, 
t\. No Sight upon Earth is fo fair : 
Not all the gay Pageants that breathe. 

Can with a dead Body compare. 
With folemn Delight I furvey 

The Corps when the Spirit is fled. 
In Love with the beautiful Clay, 

And longing to lie in his Stead. 

■ ,■ 

How bleft is our Brother, bereft 

Of all that could burthen his Mind f 
How eafy the Soul; that hath left 

This wearifome Body behind ! 
Of Evil incapable thou, 

Whofe Relicks with. Envy I fee ; 
^o longer In Mifcryiiow, 

No longer a Sinner like me. 



'YWfli 



t 157 ] 

This Earth is sfTe^ed no more 

With Siclcnels, or gulceit with Puin : 
The War in the Members is o'er. 

And never (hall vex him again. 
No Angerhcnccforward, or Shame, 

Shall redden this innocent Caf i 
Extinfl is the animal Flame, 

And PalEon isvanilh'd Awaf. 

This langiiiQiing Head is at Re't. 

Its Thinkirrg and Aching ire j'erj 
This quiet immoveable fireaA 

Is heav'd by Afflidtion no more ; 
This Heart is no longer the Scat 

Of Trouble and torturing Pain j 
It ccafes to flutter and^pat. 

It never flia)l flutter again. 

7*heLids he To feldom could dole, . 

By Sorrow forbidden to fleep, 
StftL d up in eternal Rcpofe, 

Have ftrafigely forgotten to weep : 
The Fountains can yield no Supplies, 

Thefe Hollows from Water are free t 
The Tears are all wip'd from thefe Eyes, 

And Evil they never &al] fee. 

To mourn and to fuficr is mine. 

While bound in a Prifon I breathy 
And ftill fbr Seliverince pine. 

And prefs to the IfTnes of Death : 

What now with my Tears I bedew, 

O might I this Moment become. 

My Spint «reated anew, 

,■ MyFieiJibe confign'd tothe Torabf 

P 
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HYMN XLIX. 
The fame. 

J£ SU S, come ! our deareft Jefus, 
Save us from the World beneath, 
from a Life of Pain releafe us. 
From' a Life of daily Death : 
Liften to the ceafelefs Moaning 

Qf -thy plaintive Turtle- Dove.; 
Anfwer, Lord, thy Spirit's Groaning, 
Take us to our Church above. 

Many a Soul- is lodged before us. 
In the Garner of the Grave ; 

Jefus, come! to Life reftore us, 

. Us from all our Trouble fave j 

Us» in infinite Companion, 
To our happier Friends unite, 

Kaife us to our higheft Station, 
Rank us v^ith thy Saints in Light. 

Still we bear about thy Dying, 

In our feeble Bodies here, 
Languifliing for thee» and crying 

Light of Life in us appear ; 
Take us to thy kind Embraces, 

To thy heav'nly Banquet lead ; 
Wipe the Sorrow from our Face^, 

S«t the Crown upon our Head. 



■ / 
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H Y M N L. 

C H R I ^ T* s Nativity. 

AL L Glory to God^ and Peace upon Earfh 
Be publifh'd abroad at Jefus's Birth ; 
The forfeited Favour of He4ven wc find 
Reftor'd in the Saviour and Friend of Mankind* 

Then fet us behold McflSas the Lord» * 

By Prophets foretold, by Angebador'dj 
Our God's Incarnation with Angels proclaim^ 
And puUifh Salvation in Jefus's Nanf^e* 

Our newly-born, King by Faith we hav€ fecri^ 
And joy fully iing his Goodnefs to Men, 
That all Men may wonder at what we ippart. 
And thankfully ponder his Love in their Heart* 

What mov'd the Moft High fo greatly to ftoop f 
He comes from the Sky, our Souls to lift up j 
That Sinners, forgiven, might happy return 
To God and to Heaven ; their Maker is born* 

Immanuel's Love let Sinners confcfe. 

Who comes from above to bring us his Peace ;^ 

Let every Believer his Mercy adore, 

And pr^ife him for ever, when Time is no moie* 
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H Y M N BI. 

The fame. 

AWAY with our Fears ! 
The Godhead appears 
In Chrift reconciled. 
The Father of Mercies in Jefus the Child. 

He comes from above 
In manifeft Lqye, 
The Defire of our Eyes» 
The meek hamh of God, in a MaAger he lies.. 

At Immanuel's Birth 
What a Triumph on Earth ! 
Yet could It afford 
No better a Place for its heavenly Lord 1 

The Ancient of Dayg> 
To redeem a loft Race, 
From his Glory comes down, 
jSclfhumbled, to carry us up to a Crowh» 

Made Flefh for our Sake> 
That we might partake 
The Nature Divinre, 
And again in his Image his Holinels (hine. , 

An heavenly Birth 
Experience on Earth, 
And rife to his Throne, 
Ami live with our Jefus eternally ace. 

TbeB 
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Then let us believe, 
And cladly receive 
The Tilings thcji bring'. 
Who publUh to itinners thcii Savtoiir and King» 

And while we are here. 
Our King flizll appear i 
His Spirit impart. 
And form his full Image of Love in out Heart. 

HYMN Ul. 

The lame. 

CO M Ei thou fong-expefied Jefm^ 
Born to fec thy People free j ' 
From our Fears and Sins relieve ua. 

Let us find ourSffi in 7'hce : 
Israel's Strength and Con fo] at ion, 

Hope of all the Earth thou art^ 
Dear jlefireef every Nation, 

Joy of every longing Heart- 
Born thy.People to deliver. 

Born a Child, and yctaKing; 
Born to reign in us for ever. 

Now thy gracious Kingdom briDgt 
By thine own etctnal Spirit, 

Rule in all our Hearts alone j- 
Sy thine all fufficient Merit, 

Kaife uito thy glorious Throne;. 



pj 
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HYMN LUL 

1 The fame. 

T ET Angehand Archangels fiog 
-•^ The wonderful Immanuers Name ^ 
Adoro with us our new-born King» 

And flill the joj^ul News proclaim ;, 
All Earth and Hoaveabe ever join!d 
1 o praifethe Saviour of Mankind. 

The cverlaAing God comes down^ 
To foJQum with the Sons of Men j^ 

Without his Majefty op Crown,. 
The great lovifible is feen : 

Of all his dazling Glories fhorii), ,, 

The everlafiing God is born ! 

Angels, behold that Infknt's Face^ 

With ragt'rous Awe the Godhead owat. 

*^Tis all your Heaven on him to gaze». 

And caft your Crowns before his Thron«&., 

Though now he on his.Footftopl lies. 

Ye know he built both Earth and Skies*. 

By htm into Exigence broughty^ 
Ye fung the all-creating Word ;. 

Ye heard hiih call our World from nought^. 
Again, in Honour of. our. Lord. 

Ye Morning Stars, your Hymns employ,, 

A fid ihout,, ye Sons of Godj^ for Joy. 



i QuJkivt*^ 




HYMN Lir. 

Chris r'a Incarnation 

AL L-wife, all-good, almighty Lon}^ 
Jefus, by bigheft Heaven adoc'd, 
£rc Time its CouHe began ; 
How did thy glorious Meicy lioojv 
To take the fallen Nature up, ■ 
When Thou thyfelf wcrl Maa ? 

Th' eternal God from Htm'o came dom*^ 
The King of Glory dropt his Ciowni 

And veil'd his M^eff y : 
Empty'd of all but Love hecame^ 
Jcfus, I call thee by the Name 

Thy Pi y bore fiar me. 

O holy Child, flill let thy Birth 

Bring Peace to us poor Worms sf EartlV^ 

And Praife to God on high ! 
Come, thou, who i^ft my Flcfli aiTume^ 
Now to the abje^ Sinner comex 

And in a Manger Ue. 

Didft thou not ia thy Perfbn Join 
The Natures Human and Divine> 

That God and Men might be 
Henceforth infeparably one i 
Hafte then, and make thy Nature known 

Incainaieiio mc. 
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In my weak finful Flefli appear, 
O God, be manifefted here. 

Peace, Rightcoufnefs, and Joy, 
Thy Kingdom, Lord, fet up wiihia 
Mywaittng Heart, andall my Sin* 

The Devil's Works deftroy, 

HYMN LV. 

Judgment. 

IO he cometh ! countlefs Trumpets 
J Blow before.the bloody Sign^ 
'Midfl ten thoufand Saints and Angels, 
See the Crucified (hine^ 
Hallelujah ! Halklujahj Hallelujah ! 
Wellcome, wellcome, ^leeding Lamb t 

m 

Now his Merit, by the Harpers, 

Thro' th' eternal Deep refounds j 
Now refplendent fhinc.hisNailrprints, 
Ev*ry Eye (hatl fee his Wounds : 
They who pierc'd him, they who pierc'd him* 

[they who pierc'd him,, 
Shall at his Appearing wail. 

Ev'ry Ifland, Sea, and Mountain,, 

Heav'n and Earth, fhall flee away; ' 
All who hate him, muft, aihamed, 
Hear the Trump proclaim the Day^ 
Come to Judgment,.come to Judgment, come to 
Stand before the Son of Man. [Judgment. 
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Saints, who love him, view bis Olor]^ 

Shining i|i his bruifed Fact, . 
His dear Pcrfon on the Rainbow^ 
Now his People's Head fliall raife. 
Happy Mourners, happy Mourners, happy 
[MourncrSf- 
Lo ! in Clouds, he comes, he comes. 

Now Redemption, long expcSed, 

See in fol-mn Pomp appear i 
All his People, once defpifed. 
Now iball meet him in the Air. 
Hallelujah ! Hallelujah \ Hallelujah I 
Now the promis'o Kingdom*! come. 

Vkw him fmilingf' now detennin'd 

Ev'ry Evil to deftroy ; 
All the Nations now Iball fing him 

SoiTgs of evcrlafllngjoy. 
O come quickly I O come quickly I O corns 
Hallelujah I come, Ixttd, come. [qutcUy 1 

HYMN LVI. 

Admiring Christ's Love.. 

YE Children of my God, . 
Yc dear peculiar Race, 
Who wafh'd in Jefu's Blood, ' 

And fav'd through Faith by Grace ; 
Attend and join to tell his Fame, 
Whom John the BaptiA call'dthe Lamb, 
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From all Eternity! 

He lov'd the Sinner's Train^ 
His Love him forc'd to die,, 
Compell'd him to beilain 
For us, and inour Stead he ftood. 
With all hi9 Garments roU'd in Blood. 

His Heart he fet on us 

When we were Enemies j 
And on th' accurfcd Crois, 
Amidft his Tears and Cries, 
He pray'd for us, who' U8*d him fo» 
Father they know not what they do* - 

He thought upon us when 
The Blood nn from his Heart, 

In all his Griefs and Pain, 
^ In all hischiefeft Snurt : 
Tho' we it ^raus'd, be all forgave, 
And bare it that he might us uve* 

Still he remains the fame. 

His Foes he loves, and cfleSy 
Believe ye in my Name, 

Lift up (ye Loft) your Eyes : 
Behold me, and you yet fliall live, 
I freely will Salvation give. 



HYMN 
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HYMN LVII. 

OCome, let U3 join. 
In Mufic divine, 
^Ttre Saviour to Jaud, 
'Tis meet and fit. 
It !s charming and perfeftly (veet. 
The Saviour to praile, our Lord and our God j 
'Tis a PJeafure to fing 
or a crucify'd ICing, 
With Courage and FJam:, 
The Angels'that love us. 
And Seraphs above us. 
Do always the fame. 
iJark! harlc ! how they fliout. 
All Heav'n throughout. 
In founding bis Name. 

Come all that arehere. 

Your Thankfgiving rear. 

To Jefus your Chief j 

'Tis good we lliou'd. 
It is lovely and better than Food, 
Itraifes our Joy, and baniflies Grtcf: 

Then in him we'll rcjoiee. 

Up to him lift our Voice, 

And Spirit within. 
Who lov d us fo greatly, 
To wafh us completely 

From Guiltand from Sin, 
Hark ! hark ! how they fliout^ 
All Heaven throughout, 

A Jefus divine! 
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He*s worthy, they cry, 
The Ltunb that did die ; 
So warbles their Tongue, 
Let us do thus. 
It is comely his Praife-to difcufs, 
A Theme ever proper by us to be fungi 
'Tis our Duty and Gain, 
And it (ha'n't be in vain. 
His Praife to repeat. 
Who Pardon difpenfes, 5 
- For all our Offences, 
Thb* ever fo great. 
Hark ! hark 1 how they (hout. 
Ail Heav'n throughout, 
A Saviourcomplete I 

All Glory to him. 

Who Souls does redeem. 

From Converfb unfit j 

Agr«e do wc, 
( It will ever becoming us be, 

Hofanna to Jefus wiSi Joy to tranfmlt, 

To God's dear bclov*d Son, 

Be all Praife and Renown, 

Dominion and Might, 
Who Sinners embraces. 
And fills them with Graces, 

To do what is right. 
Hark ! hark ! how they ihout. 
All Heav'n throughout. 

The Moming-ftar bright. 

Come fing him once more, 
( Wc may not give o'er) 

For 
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For 'Sinners who pleads, 

Beguird, dcfil'd, 
And to bring thern to God reconcil'd^ 
He f|ill intercedes, and always fuccceds^* 

This dear Saviour of Men^ 

Let us fing once again. 

Who purges his own. 
And makes them all glorious. 
And more than vi£h>rious. 

Then gives them a C-rown. 
Hark! hark I irow thej ihout. 
All Heav'n: throughout. 

The Lamb on the Throne* 

To^'Fafhcrand Son, 

And l>ove, three in one. 

Be Qloiy and Praife, 

By us, . and thofe, | 

Who in glorious celeftial Hepofe, | 

Do ceafelefs their Songs of Thankfgiving nufe. J 

May the three-one be fung ^ ^ 

By each Cfaerubin Tongue j 

Let no Tongue be mute. 
Join Beings ois&ftial 
And Beings terredrial. 

The Great and Minute, ^ 
Join all in-one Choir,, 
The Dove, Son, and Site, 1 

With Praife to falute. \ 
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HYMN UVm. 
Praife to Chriflr. 

FSPRIKG of David, David's Root { 
Thou Jefl«'s Stem, and Jefle's Fruit } 
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To Thee propitious. Thee our King,. 
The Tribute of our Hearts we bring. 

While all thy Mercies we enjoy. 
Hymns (hall our grateful Lips employ : 
Beneath the Shadow of thy Wing 
We'd gladly wait, and love, and fing. 

Haften the Time when we (hall (hine 
With Angels, and Arch-Angels join j 
With righteous Spirits gone before. 
For ever thy fweet Name t'adorc. 

With them our ravifh'd Souls wou'd refi-. 
And (hare with them thy Marriage-Feaft ; 
Among their Number, m their J^ys, 
We'd pant to join, and thirft to praife* 

And while our Souls are this deny'd^ 
Left we (hould fall, or turn afide, 
Jefus, our kind Proteftion prove. 
And love us with eternal Love* 

HYMN UX; 

MORNING. 

RISE, my Soul, adore thy Maker j 
Angels Praife 
Join thy Lays, 

With them be Partaker. 



Fathei 



Father, Lord of ev'rj* Spirit, 

In thy Light 

Lead me right) 
Thro' my Saviour's Merit. 

Never caft me from thy Prcfence," 

'Till my Soul 

Shall be full 
Uf thy bleOed Eflcnce. 

O my Jefus, God Almighty, 

Pray for me, 

'Till I fee 
Thee in Salem'-s City. 

Holy Ghoft, by Tefus giveilj 

Be my Guide, 

Left my Pride 
Shut me oat of Heaven. 

Thou this Night was'tmy Frotedor^ 

With me fiay 

All the Day, 
Ever my Direftor. 

Holy, holy, holy Giver 

Of aU Good, 

Life and Food, 
Reign ador'd foi ever. 



Q.» 
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HYMN LX. 

E y E N I N G.. 

■ 

ER E I ileep, for cv'ry Favouf 
ThisDttyftew'd 
By my God^ 
I will blefs my Saviour. 

O my Lord, what (ball I render 

To thy Name^ 

Stili the fame. 
Gracious, good, and tender ? - 

Leave me not, but ever love ipcj 

Let thy Peace •''■*..' 

Be my Blifs, 
'Till thou hence remove me. 

Vifit me with thy^ Salvation ; 

Let thy'CaJe- 

Now be near. 
Round my Habitation* 

Thou my Rock, my Guard, ipy Tower, 

Safely keep, •/ • 

While I fle^p. 
Me with all thy Power. 

So, whene'er in Death I flumber, 

I .et me rife 

With the Wife, 
Counted in their Number. 
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H T M N LXr. 

Bchdd the Man ! 

Y£ ferious Souls draw near* 
My Song of Jcfus hear ; 
Roll'd in Blood his Garments Ihiae^ 
See him glorioufly divine ; 
On his Hands your Names appear. 
Come wich me, hit Kingdom £har«> 

Riven of meaTure flow 
Ffwn him for you to kjiow } 
You, who for your Saviour mourn i 
You, by Blood and Water born } 
You, whoglad the Word irece^ves 
You> who taught of Uodbcjifve. 

Th' exalted Saviour fee. 
He liv'd and dy 'd for thee ; 
For you he came down from GoJ, 
Empty'd all his Veiut of Blood ; 
This, the Lamb for Sinners Riia,] 
Guilty Souls, Stbe^ the Man.' 

Come near, ye weary, come. 
His Arms {ball make you Room • 
He, the Fruit of Jefle'sStem, 
Opens you tbe living Stream i 
Jefus, born of David's Line, 
Vou unto himfelf iluU join. 

Your Folly he iball hide. 

And bury in his Side ;, 
O.csme near, his Mercies taflcy 
Let youf Sins on him be caA ; 
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Bold, approach, for he (ball bcar_ 
All your Burden j all your Gate. 

AH ye whom Troubles tire. 
Who'd reft from Sin's Defire, 

Jefus bids you to the^ Feaft, 

Inhere is your eternal Reft. 

Come with me, and ye fliall prore 

His an everlafiing Love. 



HYMN LXII. 
Chrift's Afccnfion. 

AIL the Day that (dss him rife, 
Ravi{h*d from oar wifhful Eyes ! 
-hrift, a while to Mortals giv'n, 

Re-afcends his native Heaven* 

> 

There the pompous Triumph waits ; 
•* Lift your Heads, eternal Gates! 
«* Wide unfold the radiant Scene, 
♦* Take the King of Glory in. 

* • 

Circled round with Angel-Pow'rs, 
Their triumphant Lord and ours, 
C'onquVor o'er Death, Hell, and Sin, 
Tajce the King of Glory in. 

Him though higheft Heaven receives. 
Still he loves the Earth he leaves ; 
Though returning to his Throne, 
Siill^he calls Mankind his own. 



See, 
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See, he iifis his Hands above ! 
Sec ! he fliews the Prints of Love ! 
Hark his gracious Lips'bc/low 
Bteffings on his Church below. 

Still for us he intercedes. 
Prevalent his Death he pleads } 
Next himfelf prepares our PUcCi 
Harbinger of human Race. 

Matter (will we ever fay) 
Taken from our Head to-day. 
See, thy faithful Servants fee. 
Ever gazing up to thee ! 

Grant, though parted from our Sight, 
High above yon' azure Height, 
Grant our Hearts may thither ri'e. 
Following thee beyond the Skies. 

Ever upward mar wc move. 
Wafted on the Wings of Love, 
Looking when our Lord fhalt come. 
Longing, gafping after Home. 

TTicre may we with thee remain 
Partners of thine endlefs Reign; 
There thy Face unclouded fee. 
Find our Heaven of Heavens in thee. 
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J£ S U, fliew us thy Salvation, 
(In thy Strength we firive with thee) 
By thy mydic Incarnation, 

By thy pure Nativity : 
Save us thou, our new Creator, 

Into all our Souk imipart 
Thy divine and holy Nature, 
Form thyfelf within our Heart. 

By thy firQ Blood- (lieddiJig heal us i 

Cut us oiF from ev'rv Sin : 
By thy Circumciiion feal us. 

Write thy Law of Love within* 
By thy Spirijt drcumcift. usy' 

Kindle in our Heajts a Fiame ; 
By thy Baptifm baptise us 

Into all thy giprious Name. 

By thy Fafling and Temptation 

Mortify our vaip Defires, 
Take away what Senfe or PaiCon> 

Appetite or Flefh requires •* 
Arm us with thy Self-denial, 

Every tempted Soul defend i 
Save us in the fiery Trial, 

Make us faithful to the End» 

By thy great and bitter PafSon, 

By thy Suffering on the Tree, 
Save us from the Indignation 

Due to all Mankind and me : 
Hanging, bleeding, panting, dying, • 

Gafping out thy lateft Breath, 
By thy preckms Deatli's applying 

Save us from eternal Death. By 



By the Pomp of thine afcending. 

Live we hear to Heaven reftorM ; " 
Live in Pleafures never endings 

Share the Portion of our Lord*: 
Let us have our Converiation 

With the bleffed Spirits above ; * 
Sav'd with all thy great Salvation^ 

Perfedlj rcncw'd In Love. 

HYMN LXIV. 

For his Majeily Kkig GbqroEi and 

Royal Family. 

LORD, thou haft bid Ay People pray 
For all that bear th^a fov'rdgtx Sway, ' . 
And thy Vicegerents reign; 
Rulers, and Goiieirnours, and Pawners 'r ^ «^ 
And lo ! in - F^ich w e pray for ours'j ^^^ ^<-— '■" 
Nor can we pray in vain. 

Jefus, thy chofen Servant guard, 
And every threat'ning Danger ward 

From his anointed Head ; 
Bid all his Griefs and Troubles ceafe. 
And thro' the Paths of heavenly Peace 

To Life eternal lead. 



Cover his Enemies with Shanie, - 

Defeat theirjdire malicious Aim, /l^ 

Their baffled Hopes deftroy ; 
But (hower on him thy Blefiings down ; 
Crown him with Grace, with Glory crown. 

And everlafting Joy. 



4^1.* 



In. 






^ On hosuy Hairs be thou his God, ^ 

pt^jfailr may he feek 4)m( high Abode^ ^^^a^ 
W ^ Late to his Heaven remove j ^ 

Of Virtues full, and happy Days^ 
Accounted worthy by thy Grace, 
To fill a Throne above. 
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And when thou doft his S pWit receive, Ja^^ 
O p;ive him in his OfFspring, give 

Us back our King again \ 
Hreferve them, Providence divine, 
And let the long-illuflrious Line 

To Jateft Ages reign. "^ j 

Secure us of bis royal Race 

A Man to fkmd before thy Face, 

And exercife thy Power; 
With Wealth, Profperity, and Peace, 
Our Nation and our Church to blcfs. 

Till Timeib^ll be no more* 
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